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jthe fucceeding Gcnemion, that t6e .utmofiE^ 
Care fliQuid be taken to form their Young, 
.Minds after the beft Models of Religion 
and Virtue. Ill Habits are- cafiiy acqui^E- 
edt 4but-hard) very hard to be brofeeif;^ 
and the Human Nature is of itfelf fo prone 
to the fenfual Part^ fo apt to be corrupt- 
ed w}th . the Flatterjea- of Viccy -and fe re- 
luftant to Bdc^ive any good Idbpreflions^ 
that nothing, lefs than your ftrifteft Vi- 
gilance and moft circuitifpe<5live Prudence 
is ntcc&xr^ to guard agsuafl: the^ Q^^ ^d. 
inftil the CJtIier. To You is committed: 
this great and nK>mentous Truft,. and it 
will .require t}^ 'Exertjpi\ of,, your feeft 
Abilities fo acquit yourfelves W^lf of your 
DiXty. ,The pye of Heavea is . U|wn you v. 
for on You,\iii a great Meafure,, depends 
the GoiitintTaitce 6f • Religion,, and^ the 
Fear of God among, us. On. You are 
fixed the Hopes of 'Parents' ' atic^" Qmr- 
iSians y 'fiitoc froin You^ tftey < eKpcft theiif 
Children returjicd to them^ i'toplrov'd mxh 
fuch .Riikdim^ts,. wilt mfeke them the 
Delight of thei* Frieads, a • Happinefs to* 
themfclves^ :and aa • Orjaament to- their 

eouxt' 



Cooptty. In Toa the pdcrt Afi^ Tph^i^^ 
k& Hqpes aocl Coa$4encc of fcdng th^ 
HoApur of the .Naqon foQwrcd ,an^ ;pr<H 
vidcd, for by yow uivweari^d Induftry in 
' cultivating aod improviisg' tljie Minds^ pf 
thofewho aife to fill the.St^gp, ;\^l^%'^j^ 
pjjefcnt: Aftp^s h^,Te jfinifli'^* their Pjjr^ 
axid retired ; and Pofterity will, gcatefollyF 
acknowledge the ifivaluable 3k%)gs. trai^ 
jpaitted to th/ena thro' your Means, pr J,oad 
jour Memories with Exe^ations ia c^& 
of Failure. What nobler £i;icdurag@R^nt, 
what n>ora honorable Rewa,rdSy lyh^ mor^ 
g^riqas In?ij:eB[}0^tPr /can. tbe?e poflilt>ly bst 
propofed^^ to fpirit ywr Adiviiy in tl)6 
^u^ful I>ifcharg?. of .y^ur dif&cq^t and 
impcjrtaprt Truft? I c^I it di^cult and 
ipapcfrtant v for- fq it; q^rtainiy . i%. wfecljhf » 
^e: regard the Nttpre qr Epd of itl ; 

Aa ta thie.Pirft ^ T know very well yosj 
haw a Vapriety of Tekipersi to deal withy 
^nd: many ftubbon],; fantaftical: and tpec-: 
iFocfe Huisiours to hcea|c oc beod,. *: wMx:b 
vili often . put . your. Flilieaace.. t^fipnr: the? 
Stretch. Neither do your DifBcultics pro*^ 

a a. , Geed 
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cced From this Source only ; you have like- 
wife the whimfical Tempers of fbmc fond 
or too qpinionated Parents -tp combate. 
One perhaps will not fuffo* his Child to 
be crofs'd or contradifted in any of hii 
wayward Humours, which he 'has been too 
much indulged in at Home, becaufe, for-*' 
footh, it will cow and damp the Spright-' 
linefs of his Parts, and becloud the Bril- 
liancy of his Wit. Another will have his- 
Son initiated in fuch or fuch particular 
Branches of I^earning, not once reflefting 
Ivhether the Genius of the Lad is turn'd 
for fuch Studies,' or capable of fuch Im-' 
provements ; for, if it be not, you may 
as well expeft a plentiful Harveft from 
Seed fown vipon a Rock, as any good 
Fruits to grow in a-' Soil fo uncapable of 
being benefitted by the mofl: painful Gul-' 
turc. Others cxpeft to receive their Chil- 
dren from you cnrich'd with, all thoieEm- 
belliftiments with which the hiappieft Ge* 
nius's under your Tuition are iUuftrated, 
without conlidering the vaft Difparity be- 
tween (he natural Capacities :of the one and 
riie otben 

Thefe 



Thefe'afe fome of th^ Difficulties, wfiich 
I a:m fenfible occur in tl^ Execucion of 
that laborious Office you jiare. undertaken, 
and iTriiiqh will require a more than ordi* 
nary Sh^uie of Equ^imity, Prudence and 
Sanity ta cbmbate and iurmount. 

» ■ • > - - 

In the next Place, let us view the Truft 
ret)ofed in you with regard to the End of 
it. But as I have already mentioned fome 
of thofe Things, which will neceflarily be 
the moft happy or fatal Confcquences of 
the faithful or negligent Diifcharge of the 
Duty incumbent on you, I fhall only add, 
that Providence has placM you in a Si- 
tuation, wherein it has given you a glor 
rious Opportunity of enlightening and en- 
riching, if I may lb fay, that facred Par- 
ticle of the Divine Being, the Soul, in its 
early Implantation in the Body, of diredl* 
ing its young and growing Ideas, and of 
enlarging and filling the Mind with Maxims 
and Principles that will exalt the Human 
Nature to its primitive Dignity, and car- 
ry its Approaches, as far as it is capable of, 
to that of the Angelic : Wbich it is great- 



fy m yfim Power to. accoa^fli^ J>3i mtb^ 
tog ryiQur^oung Pupih the G^yemmoiMtL of 
theU* Paffions; coAvincuig tbem of thdl 
littk FoUjea. by g^nik M^ns^^ hj x:eafonr 
iog idietni out of theif wa]rwi«d ofotfEi ^. 
mours; bjf {)mitiog.wt tJb &d£^n9i^ cd? 
vicious Pradlices in others; by encourag- 
ing, every ^^pg^^^ncQ oC a virtuous- Ii^cli- 
aation ; by ftioiuiatiAg t^Qi >^^h anr j^nni^ 
lation of gpod Exampks^.aoid by hs^bituat- 
iog th^m to. a ng^t aad raoonal Way oi 
ll^n^ng anyd acSbii&g on- ^U Occ^afions^ Biiit 
I foi^t that: I 9n> talking ^q Thoie who 
undoubted]^ know^ muoii biqttcr thafi mj- 
£blf, the Natur^t IiX)poi:tancen mul Dign^ 
ty of their O^e. Bui; you. wUl (^xouf^ 
my Impeitiofince^ ^4 ^ i^wp*^? i€ to thej 
EjMcfs of my Zeal ]fqp, t}^ Qloiy of -thet 
rifing Qf^neration, ajid t?^ ijfjy Reg^^ f$^ 
your Honow, lei]i|^ y^u^ j(k^mkl ui a^ 
Thing fall (hort of tbof^ .grefltt Jgnds and 

Purpofes for wlwch yptt ar* fc -woitWiy 

^pointed. 
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.. To affift ynu in lyenrt labdatiie Ende^ 
ytmrs to ina^Hbfi 00 ti^ Minds. d£ .ths: 
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Youdi) onder your Caic, the moll: earl^ 
Regard fm Bieirn^cm and Virtue, and thtt 
their iisofnmaa Ejmdfes and Diverfions mzy 
be made the happy Means of contributing, 
thereto, I have Gompofed, and here prc- 
fent you with, this, little Manual of Songs y 
the Defign of which is fo fully explained 
in the Preface, that it is ne^dlefs to add 
any Thing here on that Head. I fhall 
therefore only add nvy Requeft, that if 
upon an attentive Perufal of them your- 
felves, you Ihould approve the Plan, and 
the Manner, of 'fs|asing the Subjefls, that 
you will honour them with a Recommen- 
dation to your Pupils, both as an Amufe- 
ment in the Intervals of their more ferious 
Studies, and as containing fome ultful Lef-- 
fons for their Improvement in Piety and 
Virtue. 

ThAI the Almighty may profper your 
Labours for the Increafe of his Glory, for 
the Good of Society, for the prefent and 
future Happinefs of our Youth, for the 
Comfort and Satisfaftion ©f Parents, Guar- 
dians and Friends, for the Honour of the 

Nation, 
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Nation, for accupiulating Blq^hgs oh the 
prefent Age, and for tranfmittii% them tx> 
the fuccecding, is* the earncft Prayer of, 



il^ fVifrthy Friends^ 



Tour hearty ff^ell-Wi/her^ 



and fhoft bumble Servant^ 



John Maxchant. 
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Bufyr curious, thirjiy. Fly ; ■■ » > » * < , 8 

Flocks are fporting : . - ^ ». ^i ii» . 9 

Co/rf ^7;?^ raw the North did blow 10 

IVoman^ thoughilefs, giddy Creature II 

Flora, Goddefs fweetly .blooming *— — • 1 2 
Fairefl Pride tf Virgin Bloom 
Pbilliday, that lov!d to dream, 

A Lafs there lives under the Green * 15 

Celiinena, of my Heart ■ ■ ■. ■■ 16 

Gold and raw the North did blow 17 

To fou fair Ladies now at Land 18 

If I live to grow oldj as J find I go d,own 19 

Diogenes 
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A List £^ Tunes. 

Diogenes furlj and prcud ■ i«.i 2dr 

^he Candidate begging for Votes — — 21 

w6 thejiknt Evening Hour ■ ■ . 21 

£// Matters of State — ^.^........^ 24 

Behold the fweet Fkwers arnmd i 25 

/ir^m beneath a cool Shade^ by the Side of m 

Stream — . .. 26 

A Cobler there tvasj and be liv*d in a Stall 27 
Te Shepherds and Njmphs that adorn the 

gay Plains ■ ■ 28, 33 

One Moon-Jhiny Night ' ■ ' 29 

7he folitary Bird of Night •— . j^ 

Arife fweet MeJJenger of Mom i— — >• 32 

Had 1 the World at my Command 34 

N* B. The Reader will obferve, that no Tunes 
are affign*d to tbofe Songs which are (a- 
cred to Religion and Piety ; for I held 
it neither decent nor congruous to give 
light or jocular Airs to Compofur^s of fo 
ferious and devotional a Nature i yet theft 
may be adapted to folemn Tunes by thofe 
who are acquainted with Pfalmody. I be- 
lieve there are two or three more, of the 
lighter Sort, which have no Tuneif allot- 
t^ them ; fuch I (hall be obliged to any 
Mafter of Mufick to tune to fuch Airs 
as may be beft fuited to the Nature of 
^ Verfc and Subjed of the Song. 
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A RTHUR AigvU^ Efji rfClerkmmUr 
±\ Maftir AUcn 
Mtjs Betiey Allen 

Mr. Adam Anderfoiit rf QiriifiweU 
fs Ruth Arnot» c/Ditic 
• James Afmejr, 1/ LontUfij ' Brandy- Merchant 
Jdajiir LuiFman Atterbuiy , vf St. SefuUhers 

B. I 

Fotherlj Baker, Efay 
Mfs Sttky Baker, in the C^ijers^ SmitbfieU 
Mr. Thomas Barber, ofPoynings^ Suffix 
Mifs Betfey Barker 

Mr, Battcock, of Old Shoreham^ Suffix 
Mr. John Beck, of the Old Bailey 
Mrs Anne Belchamber, ofSmiihfield 
Mafier Richard Bigland, rf Dwifboum^Scbool^ in 

Gbucefierjbire 
Mr. Edward Blaker, of Old Shoreham^ Sujfex 
Mr. Richard Blancby of Etloe^ Ghwefterjhire 
Mr. William Blaney, of BunhilURow 
Mr. Peter Boitard, Engraver 
M^* John Bbniiacei of Seakj Sujfex 
Majier John Booth 
^i^rr Jackey Bofworth 
Mafier Dicky Bofworth 
Afr. Timothy Bowes . ^ . " - 

Mr. Boyce, Vo&or ofMufick 

♦»♦ Mifi 
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A hisr of the SiAfcribeii Names. 

MtfsfBt2iCthx\AgCi of1hames*Stri0t 7 

Majier Brafs .^ » •'. .^ 

Mifi Elizabeth Bromley, of St. James* s-Street 
Mr. William Bryajl ;< - "^ - ^ 
Mifs Elizabeth Bufs 

7^^ Rev. Mr. Cahham, A. M. Chaplain to *the. 

Earl of Plymouth. 
Mr. TbomM.Ciiaace, ofJF^timg^SSreet, Difiilbr 
Mr. Paul Chotard; WdtchmakePy SpittkfieRis f " -. 
MafierCXok • '. r . 

Mr. Benjamiq^. Cpl^, J£»grever 
Mifs Elizabeth Storke Cooper ^ . * 

Af//i Nancy Cope, of 'ThrbgmorJcrh'Street 

il///} glizabctb.Qittwi . .. : I 

Mifs Coulter 

Majler Charles Coxwcll, 0t Thtnfimrn-SchooU 

Gkuuft^rjhire 
Majler Matty Curtis 

Sir John Dcblng^, , iG«3f. 

Jt///i Sally Dale, ojf Coveni-Gardeft 

Majler Henry Watkitt Daihwood 11. 

^jEliMkth.DaOiWood '!. , 

Mtfs^ Anne Dafhwood 

/f^x Catharine Daflii«r6dd . , * 

Mr* Edward DavenbiO) 0/* ClerhnwelJy 2 

^//i Davies . . 

Majler Edward Delannain 

Mr. Jofeph DifJccitUbp, ef Clerienmell ' . ' \ - 

Mr. James Dixon, Black friars^ ' . . . 

Mr. Edward Dowdle, CleKkemiudl^' Siherfmith. 

Mr. John Drinkwater, 6 . 

Majler Neddy Dyfon, £/* Bartbokmew^Clo/i 

E. < • 

il^^«r Harry Elifon ^ 

Mtfs Mary Elliot, ofClerkenwtU Mr. 
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PREFACE. 



1HE Mind, of .a Child isvtry ^ptly 
:cbmpartd to-.a Sheet ef white Paptty 
m which we write whet we fUoft,^ 
andvjhich isnotJa he erafid, how- 
ever iiicerreii the Writing 'may,ht.f 
without fcarring the . Paper, , er !tavin§ fame. Uttle 
ObliteratiBtts behind. Thus it is in refpeS to the 
■Ideas and Conceptiom tn young Minds ; if a wrang 
\Turn or. Biafs is given to them at firjl, it will re- 
• guire . an infitiite deal of Pains and Trouble to fet 
\them right, and preferae them from an erroneous 
.Growth J nor is it fierce pojfible to be dohe witl>r 
eut leaving fofne Signatures of the firjl Impref- 
■fan- It is therefore of the ulmaft Importance to 
the future Happinefs. ff a Child, that the Jirji 
Netiom injlilled into its tender Mind, bt_ fuch a/ 
A art 



an m^Jl confinant to Reafm^ Truth and Virtue ^ 

becaufe mtbi early Formation of fuch Principles y or 

of fucb as are of a quite oppojite Tendency^ in the 

Miniy depends the Felicity or Mifery .of its ad-- 

vancing Life : This^ 1 apprehend^ is fo univerfally 

allowed^ that it*s needlefs to produce Arguments to 

prove it^ It follows tbon^ that no Means Jhould he 

igfi untried to fix the Rudiments of Virtue early in 

the Mind. It is Virtue^ or^ which is the fame Things 

Morality y in ConjunSiion with Religion^ that em- 

heOiJt the Mind with the brightefi Beauties and 

n^fiining Excellencies \ it is this only can render 

a Man amiable in the Failure of alt external En^ 

elowmentSy and *tis this alone will make him happy 

in a Deprivation of all terrefirial Conforts. The 

moral Philofophers have expatiated very largely on 

this Topick ; and I would not repeat what the 

Reader may find^ much better handled than I am 

able to do 9 in any of their Treat ifes j to which there-- 

fore IJhall rtf^r him. 

fFith regard to the Method of conveying Injiruc'* 
tion into young Minds by a jocular Songy improved 
with a Moral J which I have endeavoured in the 
following Compofiiionsj it was never^ that I inow 
of attempted before^ except by the late Dr. Watts, 
whofirji propofed and recommended the Scheme ^ and 
wrote five or fix Songs j as a Specimen of what might 
ie done in the fame Way \ and from him I freely 
4onfefi I took the Hint of writing this Colkffion^ 

But 



Mat thi Nume or Reputathn af an Author y low 
Willfpever it is eJiaUiJhtdy is not alone a fufficient 
Recommmdation of a Scheme^ unlefs fucb Schimo 
will bear the TeJI of Reafon and Probability ; tBis% 
hqwiveTj is the Plan I have purfuod^ and that 
.it is preferable to all others that have been hither-- 
to pra£iifed^ I hope to make appear in the Se* 

One^ and I think the principal Method of in* 
Jlru^ing and improving the Minds and Morals of 
Children^ has been by Fables with Morals annexed 
to them. This has been pradifed ever Jineis the 
^^^ of '^fop, who livedo as H\/iorians inform 
US3 in the Time of Croefus, and Pififtratus the Ty* 
rant of Greece^ which was 560 Tears before the 
Birth of our Saviour. A Pra&ice^ Jlrengthened 
by fitch a Length of Time^ and never ^ I believe^ 
cenfured or dtfcpuntenanced by the Learned of any 
Age or CoHntry^ will not be eafily brought into 
Dif credit y ejpecially by fuch a littlo obfeure Writer 
as myfelf. , However ^ I will venh^o to affirm^ 
though perhaps I may be ftngular in my Opinion^ that 
Fable is not a rational Method of inflru£ling Toutbm^ 
Thus it is ; two or three Beafls^ Birdsy or inani'- 
mate. Beings^ 'd)ie fmtgkt in t^ki^g and. rofifoning ** 
togft^t upon fomSe £ft^loit. or JSinterprte^ they a^ 
going to undertake,^ or about feme , Tran/a^ion or 
Evknt that has or may hisippen to themjehes or 
others of their Kind^, The Lad who reads the FabU^ 
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ftvhith Many more do [than the Morat at t^e 
End of it) it may hi is'pkafid ijoith the 'odd Hu- 
mours and Circum/iancts of ihe. Colloquies J yet he 
mujl know that the Whole is a palpable Faljhoodj 
end a mere FiSHin^ "which alrates^ much of the 
'Pleafuri of reading the Story ; or, if we could fup** 

'pofe a pbfftble that he can *believe it ti he- ttue^ he 
muJl at the fame Time believe that Brutes arhen^ 
dued with Rfafon and Vnderjtanding',. which is to 

pojfefs a young Mind with a falfe Notion^ that 
Brutes are on a Level with the human Species. But 

fuppofe the Youth goes on to the Morale compares 
it with th^ Fable, fees the Analogy between them, 
and receives the Injtfuifion intended by it^ which is 

'granting ail that can bt faidfor it \ yet even this is 

'to teach Children Truth and Morality by direSt 
Faljhoody or the highefl Improbabilities ; whichy 
with Suhmijfion, is a very weak Foundation for the 

' Eftahlijhment of Truth in young Minds. Ifs be- 
ginning at the wrong End 5 for^ injltad of dif- . 
perfing ' the Mifls of Faljhood and Errir iy 
fhe Ligbt of Truth, ' we endechour to confirm Truth 
ty the Light of Faljhood, if I may be allowed the 
Exprejfton. 

But farther', by ^iHcdHraging Shiliren in^ the 
reading of^ Fables itnd improbable Stories, they 
will entertair^ a'very ^ean Idea ofTrtah it f elf, and 
will be apt to take Delight in Lies for 'the fake of 
the Mirth or Humour they may afford 5 which is, 
to pulldown the Fences f and blow up the very Foun* 

daiions 



dations of Morality^ and confequently to defiroy the 
viry Exijlence of Virtue ; and when a Reverence for . 
Virtue and moral Primiples^ is loji^ we may foon 
bid adieu to all Order and Decorum as well in civil 
asfocialLifit. 

r 

. Well then^ fays my Reader^ fmce you won't allow 
Fahhsj though with Morals, annexed to tbcm^ proper 
Entertainnunts for Children^ what will you fubjii* 
tute in tbe^ Room of them ? Children mujl have 
fomethin^ toamufeand divert them in their Read-* 
ing^ whereby they may be tempted to look often in 
their Booty and led gently on to the Knowledge of 
Letters and the Love of Learning. This is granted^ 
and I am perfuaded that if the Plan I have here 
purfuedy be executed by fome more mafterly Hand^ it 
will anfwer all the Purpofes ^ Fable, without any 
of its Inconveniencies, For by this Means we may 
make their daily Diverjions and Employments t)}e 
agreeable Monitor of their fever al Duties in their 
rjfpe£}ive Stations. To which End I have compofed 
every Song in as plea f ant and, humorous a Stile as 
J could; and perhaps it has cofi me fome Pains ^ not 
to make them too poetical^ or of a Cafl too high for 
tfie Underjlandings of my little Pupils s and every 
Song is concluded with fome religious j morale or 
ufeful Leffony fit for their Knowledge and Practice ; 
nor is there ei Song in the whole ColleHion^ but what 
may be fung to fome Air or Tune well known and in 
common Vfe. 
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But it may hi tlbjiSlid^ htm fiould Children /§ 

young be acquainted with Tunes ^ ifr know how to 

JingaSongf But don*t daily Experience Jhew usj 

that Children are taught to Jing almoji as foon as 

they can fpeak ? And too often we fee the worfi 

Kind of Compojitions put into their Mouths j and 

nofooner car{ they ready but they arefumijhed with 

the mojl filthy Ribaldry ^ which they are inflru&ed^ 

to con and get by Hearty and when they can fing it 

to fome ordinary Tuncj they are made to thrill it 

With their little Voices in every Company where 

they are introduced^ to the no Jhalt Satisfaction 

4ind Entertainment of the Audience » butj I may truly 

fay^ to the Scandal of Religion and good Manners j- 

and the Encduragement of Vice^ Immorality and* 

Prophamnefs. Inftead of which ^ if the Parents^ 

and. Directors of the Education of Touth^ would 

encourage them to fing one or other of thefe Songs ^ 

6r of the fame Krndy Children^ I am perfuaded^ 

ivbuld be ^delighted with the Humour of them^ be^ 

caufe adapted to their own Way of thinkings and to 

the Occurrences that happen within their own little 

Sphere of Action 5 and certainly it mujl be a much 

ifiore agreeable Amufement to the Friends of a Child^ 

to hear it divert itfelf with one of thefe Songs^ 

which cannot offend the nicefi and moji modefl Ear^ 

than to hear it fing thofeloofe Sonnets and Catches^ 

which tend only to corrupt their Atinds^ andfi$c in 

themfuch'lmprejffionSi as theyfeldom or ever wear off 

afterwards* 

Song 
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SoKG is at Uafi tf at gnat Antiquity atP^Htf 
itfelfy and, I have good Reafins to bilievit was tb$. 
Original of it. Among the antient Pagans it was 
u/ed in the celebrating the noble ExpUts of their He^ 
roes and Patriots. For In/lance^ Homer'x Iliads^ 
ifsfaidy were a Number of Ballads composed by the 
Poet, and fung by himfelf, to commemorate the he^ 
rpic Anions of bis Countrymen at the Siege ofTroy^ 
Pifidar'j lofty Odes were Panegyricis on the Comba^ 
tants at the Olympic Games, and doubtlefs thefe Odes 
were fet to grand and folemn Mufick, and fung at^ 
their Theatres on the moft publick Occafions. But 
th^* this was the principal Application of Song amofig 
the antient Greeks, yet it mujl be confefs'd, that 
the Poets, even of thofi Times, made quite another 
life of it. Thus the gay Anacreon fmgs his own 
drunken Frolicks, and Sappho her A^nours. Ho- 
race'f Lyric Odes were fo many Songs fet to Mufick, 
as the Word Lyra, a Harp, intimates, and I 
imagine, fung by himfelf among his pvial Compa^^ 
nions. Thefe Odes are jujlly admired for the Purity 
of their Language, the Neattiefs of Expreffton, and 
the eafy Elegance that runs thro' them all. Tbofe of 
the moral Kind are wrote in the true Spirit ofPoe^ 
try, and place Virtue in the moft amiable Light, anet 
I doubt not were fung by the Touth efViovac with 
as much Pleafure as thofe of a more amorous Turn* 
This is indeed the moft rational Ufe of Song, and if 
it could be brought into common Practice among us, 
it might be attended with the moft happy Confequenees. 
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What I have here 'aiiempteS is with thii Tiiwy 
whatever the Succe/i may be* - ' 

' The Ufe of Song in Scripture, is to • cehhrate the 
Praifes of the Almighty, either in general, ffr his 
glorious Works of Creation and Fromdence, or in 
particular, for fome eminent Mercy or Deliverance 
received by a People,- a Prince^ or a private Perfon. 
Ofthefirji Kind are many of the Pfalms, and of the 
latter, thofe of Mofes and Deborah, David and 
ethers : Jtll which were fet to Mufick, and fung^ 
the Pfalms efpecially, as well by the whole Affembly 
in the Temple, as in private Families, and the famt 
Vfe of them is continued to this Day, The Canticles, 
or Songs ^Soloriiorr, ar e of the' pafl oral Kind, and 
' intended to delight the Ear with the Myjieries ofRe-^ 
ligion^ and the mutual Loves between Chrift and hti 
Church. In the New Teftament are feveral Di* 
vine Hymns I ^jYiJ^/- £/* Elizabeth, that oflAzry, 
that ^Zachfrias, that of the Angels at publijhing 
the News of the Birth of a Saviour, and that of&U 
meon at the Prefentation ofChn& in the Temple *, 
which were inflantaneous Productions^ uttered from 
Ja fudden Motion of the Mind, oil the great andfo* 
lemn Occafion which furpriT^ d them at that Inflant \ 
and therefore cannot properly be ranked with Odes, or 
Hymns reduced to Meafure, in order to be fung t^ 
common Tunes* 

Thus I have given a tranfent View of the Vfe of 

. - Song 



'- Song "among the antient Heathm^ • and curforiU 
Jhevo^ thi Nature and jfpplication of it among the 
.Ifraelltes, who had the Light of the true Religion 
to illunanate their Minds in compojing their facred 
• Hymns. The Former afford many Inflances of af- 
Jigning Song to its proper Province^ that isy of ce- 
JehratingJhe brave andjgkriom ASfions perform* d hy 
Patriots in the Sermce or Deliverance ^of their Coun- 
try. By the Latter^ Men^s Devotion Wfls warmed 
and excited in the Exercife of religious Duties, and 
the Mouth furnijh*d with ExpreJJions fuited to the 
Defires of the Heart of praijing God in themojl ac- 
ceptable. Manner. 

« • 

. But fuppofewe Jhquld t^ke a View of the Songs 
mojl in Fogucj and confequently thofe which are meji 
in Tajie, among the Moderns. To which Purpofe 
it will be necejfary to- run over the numerous Compi* 
lotions that have been publijh\d of this Kind\ which 
whoever does, I believe will find, that to one that 
has been wrote in a moral Strain, to promote Virtue, 
or panegyrize the P offerors of it for everting their 
ufeful and happy Endowments either in the Service 
of thefr Country, or in private Life, you will meet 
yjitb ^QO <j^r/«|^ I^^^fi on the Altars o/" Venus or 
Bacchus^ •.,/a'(/</. the fineji Flowery of Poetry projii^ 
%ut^d 4(f adorn ^d em}>AUjh: the CharaSfer of fome 
notorious Harlots, or to- enliven the Caroufes and in» 
creafe the Debauch of a drunken Club. Neither is 
thiub^worfl\P^e of the. Evil ; for we Jhall find 
' .... ; A. 5 =. . . grm 
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great Numbers^ I had ahmft fend the major Part of 
them, larded with fuch grofs Impieties^ fuch ohfcene 
Defcriftionsj fuch immpral SuggeJIions^ as are no(t 
fit for the Ear^ I worft fay of a ChriJUarij but 
fuch as a moral Heathen would have declaimed againft 
with the utmofl Vehemence. It*s true, there are 
many Subjects of Humour, Satire, &c. which 
eome within the Compafs of Song, which may very 
innocently be introduc* d for the Diverfion and Amufe*^ 
ment of a well-bred Affembly met together with a 
merry Difpoftion : But when they exceed the Bounds 
of Decorum and good Manners, or break in upon 
Religion or Morality, they ought to be dif&auntenant^d 
by the general Difapprobation of the Company, and 
the Singers Jharply rebuked for their prophane and in^ 
decent Liberties* 

\ 

I forefee it will be objeSfed, that the Subjects of 
many of thefe Songs are fo trifling and infignificant, 
that, injtead of meriting the Regard and Encourage^ 
ment of the Publick, they will dnly ferve to expofe 
the Author to the Cenfure and Ridicule of Men of 
Learning and Genius. But, let it be conjiderd, 
that thefe Songs were not composed for' the Enters- 
tainment of thofe who have already fumijbed tbem^ 
fehes with all Kinds of Knowledgt, and made large 
Advances in every Branch of Learning ; fuch as can 
make what Improvements they pleafe on every ObjeSf 
9r Occurrence they meet with, and have no Oceafion 
for fuch little Helps as thefe either ^ to mend their 
Morals or increafe their Knowledge : Noy they are 
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dejign*d fir tht In/lruSfiM and ArHufimehf if-ChiU 
dnn^ bifire tb^y have aequind any great Attain* 
ments in Litters j fir fitch whi haw as yet but feio. 
Ideas if Things^ hut yet fir fuch whife Minds ari 
sapahle if taking Imprej^hns alnnji if any Kind i 
and if tbi Principles if Virtue and Gadnefs can hH 
mplaxted in them fi early as they an capabk 6f 
knowing any Things and that by fi eafy andpkafani 
et Methid as kaming a Singj fwrety it is wirth thi 
Painty if Parents i whi have a real dncem fir 'thi 
futun Welfare if their little inmcent Offsprings 
ti imprive their Minds in the thiji advantageius 
Manner they can^ and ti be careful that they im* 
hi be inly fuch Principles as will render them pleajing 
a Gidj btneficent ti their Neighbiur^ ufeful Mem-^ 
bin rfSieiety^ loyal ti their Kingy and happy in 
themfelves. Thefiy and fuch^like^ an the Leffins 
inculcated by thefi little CempifureSy and as juchj 
may. be reammended ti Parents and Guardians ^ and 
fhe Mafters and Mijheffes ifSchalSy as fit ti bi 
put inti the Hands if the Little Ones under their n^ 
fpeHive Charges ^ yet rather as Recreatiins ti di'&eri 
their yeung Pupilsy than as Tafis if Diffculty a be 
impifid tuith Rigour. 

Jmtber gad Ufi that may be made if thefi Kftle 
mufieal Odes isy ti inflru£i Children in a right Pro^ 
nunciaiiin in reading Baksy ejpecially thofi of Pie* 
try ; ti v^hich Endy let ine whi is a preper JudgCy 
read ti them a Sing inccy twiccy ir iftnery with tht 
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Cauld that fiinpVing Mouth but prattle, 
' Cdtid'ft fhoa fing a merrjr Song^ 
Could I hear thy Tittle-tattle^ 
Or fet free that 'prifim'^l Tongue; 

How fliouldl diea be del^hted^ 
How' I'd mix my Talk with thine? 

'We as one would be united. 
And in aH our Pleafurev join. 

But\alat I tkoa haft n^ Motion» 

Knoweft neither Harm nor Good ^ 
Beauty b thy onlyPo'tion, 
; A mere (ointed Piece (rf Wood. 

Thou haft Eyes as bright as mine are. 

Lips like any Coral red ; 
Thou haft Hands and Fingers finer. 

Yet by them thou art not fed. 

Fairer than ib^ ebumHigXily» 
Is thy ^wy> fwelliiig Breafti 

But thou art fo very filly 
Not to know wher loves thee beft*. 

I^gs thou haft, and <hof they're jotilted. 
Yet one Step thou can'ft not M^alki 

Head lo thee there is appointed. 
Yet thou canft not tUnk or talk* 



Such 
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Such another Thing Ihould I Jbe, 

Was I in myCoffln laid. 
With a winding Shroud to hide me, 

Tho* they call me pretty Maid: 

Shou'd Dsath feize me on the foddenj 
And cut fhort my tender Years; 

Should it nip my Beauty budding. 
Yet, metbinks^ I haVe no Fears.. 

Once I heard my Papa reading, 
(I remember well the Word) 
Jesus for y6ung Infants pleadings; ~ ^- 
. I am one, my gracious Lord. 

If my Life is longer ftretdied, ' 
The more Sins I ftaK coinmt r 

Shall, perhaps, be poof and wretched, • 
And be Ub for Hearen fit. 

*- - : . . 

SONG IL ' 

Ml ss at her Needk. 

THl5.Nc4Ue'hw. bri^tr" . • 
How flender, how flight! 
In piercing the Linen how nitfM^I 

My Touch it obeys^ . . , 

^ 'fior flackens its Pace, * . 

JSq^ Ipng as I pufh with my Thimble. * 



[ i6] 

Hff a Hole in its H^ad . 

It drags a long Thread, 
As faft as my Fingers jc9^ lead ft; - 

It plies' at my Will, 

And never lies ftill ' 
Whene'er /tis my Pleafurc tQ fpced it. 
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But wherefore do.l 

My Needle fo;.pl^^ J . ^ ., ^ 

And teach it fo many hew Faces ? ^ ' ^ ' 

It is, as they fay, 

To learn me the -Way 
To drefs me like other fine L^es* 

To give me a Grace, 

My Linen and Lace ^ 
I'm curious to make in the Faihion ; 

Or flower'd or plain^ 

I grudge at no Pain y 
For what, but for People to gaze on? 
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^Such Care do I take 

That nothihg I lack^ ^ • 
To deck myfelf is my whole Studj^t 

No Time I caii find < ^ - 

' To embellifh my Mind, 
^hich wants it miicb 'm^e tiiaii - iiiy B^y* 



Sure fometbing- is due, < 'l !i 
My Parents, to you. 



^Muci 



..i' 



^ 
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Much more to: niy Father in H^van,- : : 
, His Praifes;lhgirld:bet - 

A^Subjea fpr.'me,* . .. \ '. , ' 

To whom 9II gopd: Things he; has given* 

My Saviour on- Earth, - * . ^ 

Tho' royar in Bfrth, 
No Fafliions or*Drefs ever minded 5^, / » 

His Father's high. Will ' . /. ^ 

Still bent to fulfil,- 
To that he was only reiigned* 

My Body fhall fhare 

No more :all my Care 
To drefs it with: Ribbons .and Laces j^ . 

Forbid it good Lord I 

I'll come to thy Word, 
O furiiifh my Soul with thy Graces ! 




m^i\^t^^^im 




»i 
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S O N G III. 

yiiss on her Hhimble. 

• • • . 

MY Thimble's a Bauble they fay. 
But yet it's no Bauble, to me j ' 
The Ufe of it is not to play. 
But helps me to work, as you fee. 



Witfo^ 



[ 2of 

My Knot and my Ifood '; , i ' 

It fticks in the MckIc,; . • ' j 
My Kcrchef in Order it places * . ■ . 

It fixes my Rufjjes 

And other Pantoffles, 
In their Plaits it keq»s all my- Laceir 

* • • ' 

If then thisVmaU Fla^ 
So trifling feen> 
So obedient is when I will it^ 
Moft plainly it fhew$ 
- My Duty to thofc 
By whom I am doathed and filled* 

. S O N G V. 

Miss working cA her Sampler^ 

HO W Mama puzziles itie f 
Can I thefe Crotchets make \ 
Patience ! I've need of thee ; 

O my poor Brains will crack \ x 

What Turns and Wiitdings here J 
All Ways the Stitches run-; • X' 

Some here are ftrait, and fhdre 
A-cror$ and up and down* 

Here 



IT— - - -fc^a-- — - 



in p ■ ■ ww^m^^ 



»0 ** d, J 

« • • 



^TirgnenMishanil ytty/Axf 

fihtvidftbUtiiiucbdf this? 
Wbj fliould I pule and cry i 
. rru dMe by ef'ry Miit« 

Moft iteedful 'tis, they iay, 
Tbefe Sdechct I ihoiUd Imow i 

Tbp* pussk me tficy mty. 
By Cbem'4li Work I da. 

For here the Groondi are laid. 
On lirtiich to raife my Famct 

And at this Sampler't siifde^ 
I lofe or gain arName. 

Here I the Art am taught 
My Needle how to guide ; 

What Works by it are wrought^ 
When ftilfiiUy apply U 



* c 



*»• i 



c# 



li 



f 



Here I miift fmk a fCow ' ^ ' :' 

OTiallGMlAtByCs; 
ARaokoT SnaDhrfow ^ . i 

AfUB my Needle teiM. 

How«i|aitf>iKoQStdoI 

Their Names Ifcarce can tell ; 
Their Numbeiv i|oc a fpwy . / 

Yet I mtift%anii them welL' 






« 



r 



Since then «tel Tm t«ilnK%. 

Tho* dUBcttlt it be» 
Ii of fo gmtConceriiy 

PeTlbrm*4 it flMll by imT . 




S O N O Vt 

Miss in iter new Gfitm, 
A Dialogue betviem Mift 4mi her Mattuu 



i 



•# < 



D. TT O W gay, how fine^ how mat Md trim 
JLJL In my new Gown to day I feem ? 

'Tis in the Fafhion too ; 
How pretty 'tis, how well ir fits I 
How nicely with my Hoop it ftts f ^ 
Pray look, AlMAa, pray do» 

M. I fee it's neatly made, my Dear, 
The Colours Hvdy too appear. 
Nor do I gradge the Coft : 
But fmce I've done ib much for thee. 
You'll fure do fomething. Child, for me. 
Nor let my Cart be loft. 

D. Alack, Mama, Pmmuch afraid. 
By me you never wffl be paid. 

For 



«.»< 
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X For all your Kindnefi (hown ; 

Y^t will I ftrive with all my Might, 
Early and late, both Day and Night, 
To make my Duty Inowo. 

M. My Charmer, J reioice to hear 
What you refolve, yet partly fear* 

lift you forget your Word j ^ , 
Yet prithee fay, what you belicive 
It is I can from thee receive 

That will me Joy afford ? 

JD. My dear Mama, 1 little know, ' 
But yet would fain my Duty do, 
I pray you me dire£l ; 
j I will obferve what you command, ^ 

|: And ftrive to do it Heart and Hand, 

And where I fail, correct. 

'' M* My Child, all other Things abov^ 

I Thy Great Creator fervc and love. 

Who gave thee Life and Breath i. 
Thus wilt thou ftill his BleiEng gain, . 
His Favour win, and Heav'n obtain, 
And Happineis in Death. 



i 



<! 



Obey thy Barents, is die next. 
So Nature bids, fo God direSs, ' 

And bleffcs thofe who do : 
But they who do their Pleafures thwart. 
Will foon or late feverely fmart. 

Them Vengeance will purfue* 

Thy 



Thy 'Brothers and thy Sifters muft 

Share in thy Heart ; for 'tis butjuft " ' • . 

That they who join in Blood, 
Should live in Unity and Peace, 
Love, gratify, excufe and pleafe i 

And feek each other's 'Good. 

The Aged, Reverence claim of thee $ ^ 
To thy Superiors humble be ; .. 

Nor, (corn the helplefs Poor ; . * 
To Charity be ftiU inclined : 
Record thefe Prjecppts in thy Mind^ . , ,^ 

I nedd ' not tell thee 'more. 



" Y 







SONG VII. 

Miss learning to Dance, 

HO W pretty 'tis to Dance ! 
To curtfey and advance. 
And wave about my Hands 

To found of Kit ? 
My Steps true Meafure keep. 
Thus lightly do I trip. 
Along the Floor I fweep 

With nimble Feet. 



My 



My Mafter takes the Lead, 
I hold aloft my Head, 
With Dignity to tread 
The Minuet I 
More aflive in my Pace 
The Rigadoon I trac© 
Thro* cv'ry winding Maze, 
. . It ma^cs . me fwezt 

Thus am I taught at School, 
To move ^d walk by jRule, 
Not like an awkard Fooi " 

• -WJio. nothing know i 
But decent to appear. 

Not with a : Hoyden Air, 
Or like a dancing Bear 

That's, fcen at Shews. 

Where Nature wanting was. 
It giVcs a new;.borir Grace, 
And in mj youthful Face 

Frelh Beauties bloom ; 
Thus I am formed to plc^fr^ 
Genteel my Manner is. 
In Favour I increafe / : ! . 

tWj*rft:e*fsr .i cpm^. 

Tho* Dancing ii my Gvidc, 
let be It not my Pride 



t>r 



Tijrt 



That FoUy I'll av«M- ' ' 
The heft I can ; < 

• 

A modeft Look commehtfs 
A Mifs to all her Frierxl^^ 
But Rudenefs ftill offends 
Both God and MaA.- 



« 4 
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S O NG VIII. 

Miss iMrmiig it rmfo Pq/ie. 

THIS Pa(te» howc -fift and pbnt *A} 
I mould it to what Shape I pleafir» 
Obedient to my fefmlfig fluidt. 
It takes the Mode my Will commands. ' 

But }iow to raife it ^ me kmni, w ! ;1 

That Guefts may curkms^yil adtfoeriiy: .; . lA 
And by the artful Outworks ^gtefi 

The rich Contents^ the '&(Htob yofl^ff * : : r 



A *«^ 



Suppofe a Pafty-pye I build, -^ I lijc/j 
Which with fafVeti^nin*firfbb»i«JWf, 
Subftantial thick the Wall I make 
Of lufcious Cruft,. wilfaiuni Caracfc " '^ V.' ." 

The Bottom firm ; the Lid may fhew 
•Fdrms whimfical, yet* ipjoper too ', 

Here 



Here pants the Buck, there run the Hounds, 
And HuntfmeQ ^eec^g o'er the Grounds. 

If for 4bmc Pigepns I ewfl: * . 

A Houfe of Pafte, it may be deck'd" 
With Doves purfu'd.by. rav'nous Kite, 
Their Safety not fecur'd by Flight. 

But yet, metbinks^ ^hen fill is. 4qne^ 
And I my Work lodk gravely <5n, • 
'tis idle aU, of littk Ufe, 
And but a Moment can amufe.. 

< • 
The Cruft has not the better T^e 
For all the Fancies in the Pafte ; 
The Figures will be fpoil'd and. broke. 
And Gutlers make my Work a Joke, 

Juft fo the Maid, who prides in t)re6f 
And the gay Beauties of her Face ; 
If Death fhould ftrip her of her Geer, 
What a fad ghaftly'Thing is fherfe f 




B a SONG 



SONG IX. 

Miss learning to wriie, 

i 

IMuft eye my Copy duely^ ^ 
And exadly cut my Strokes ; 
Ev'ry Letter joining truely, 

So tnj Writing better looks* 

Strait before me Paper lying. 

Thumb and'Fingers on my^ Pen,' 

Elbow tq^my Body joining, 
Breaft oh Table not to lean. 

I muft copy ev'ry Beauty, 

And the niceft Rules oblerve; 

Such to learn it is my Duty, . 

Nor a Tittle from them fwegire. 

Nothing's hard, Tm fatisfied. 
That is learnt by any Child % 

U ihall then by me be tried ; 
Eafily ru not be foil'd. 

^ut to write like other LafTes, 

Is not all I have to do \ 
I muft aim at finer Graces, 

And I hope to catch them toot 



[ ^9 .] 

I fliall hear my Parents praife mc» 
Friends will all applaud me iben« 

And a goodly Name 'twill raife m^ 
If I manage well my Pen. 
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. SONG X. 

Miss and her Parrot. 

PRETTY prating Pol, 
Anfwer to my CaD^ 
Tbou art all in aU 

My lovely Bird ; 
Prithee give a Ki(s 
To thy n'own dear Mifs, 
Thou can'ft do no lefa 
Upon my Word. 

Perch upon my Hand, 
Take a-i^hile thy Stand^ 
Be at my Command, 

Thy Head recline | 
I will ftroke thy Back, 
Give thee Nuts to crack. 
Nothing ihalt thou lack 

Of all that's mine. 

B 3 Mimick 
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Mimick now tfcjt Cocfc, 
Now the quacking Dock^ 
Lifping Lettice mUtlS^ ' 

My Wanton doj 
Pleafant is thy Voice, 
Doe»^ my Heart rcjorce^ 
N^ver once^-anfioysy 

I love thee fo. 

To thy Perch away. 
Chatter all Ihe Day, 
While I work or play. 

As I tbkik fit ; 
Yet thy Prittle-pattle, 
Is no more than Rattle, 
Without Senfe thy Twattle, 

More Noife than Wit. 

Well thou haft been taugl\t. 
Yet what haft thou, got ? 
Tongue without a Thought, 

Poor mimick Fool ! 
Is it not abfurd. 
That a fenfelefs Bird, 
Which knows not a Word, 

My Mind ihould rulei 

Ev'ry chattering Note 
Thou haft got by Rote, 
Gurgling in thy Throat 



Fo 
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To imitate^ 
Dogs and Men I fe^ ., 
Are alike to thee. 
Thou can'ft mimkk qie^^; 

Or mewing Cat, 

Better Things rii do> 
To my Needle go. 
And my Time beftow 

More ufefully : ' ' 
But no more V\\ hjy 
Thou may'ft prate or play^ 
Or be fad or gayi 

And fo good by'tk 

c * 

S O N. G 3^L 

Miss oh ber^ PofU 

. . '»• 
*•.»'• ... 

THIS fluttering Fan 
Well brandifli f «aii. 
And flirt it about as I pleafe i 
Ifrilkitan*c«ckitf'' 
And infiahtly make it 
Turn this Way or that atmy £|i&i ; ' ' \ 

.'. » ' • ' 
Wiicn Wc&tfaor is^Iiot^. 
It cools like a Grott, 

B 4 And 
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And breathes like an Evening Breeze, 

When foft Zephyr blows» 

And fans the fweet Sofe, 
Or whiffles the Leaves on the Trees. 

The Heat it allajs. 

That flufli'd in my Fac^, 
And gave it too much of the Rofe ; 

It wafts up a Windy 

Which pleafant I find. 
And grateful Refrefliment befloWs. 

If thro' Froft and Snow . , 

In a Morning I go. 
The Wind in my Tecrii blowing bard h 

My NoTe would be blue, 

My Cheeks the fame Hue, . 
Had I not my good Fan for a Ward. 

When angry pr m'd, 

With Trouble perplexed. 
My Spirits and Fan!s in a Flutter ; 

Then if I want Words, 

Its Aid it affords^ 
And helps me my PaffioO'tQ utter. 

At Church i£ prevents 
AU. idle Intents, 
And mj Thoughts toMfards Heaven will, head s 



With 
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With my Fan o'er my Eyes, 
My Devotion wUl rife, 
And my Prayers fincerely afcend. 

In Company rude, 

Wber« Talk is too lewd 
For Maids without blulhing to hear ^ 

To (hew my Diftafte, 

My Fan in all Hafle, 
Spread over my Face ihall appear. 

Since thus I employ 

My Fan, it's no Toy, 
Its Ufes are noble and kind } 

Our Blufhes it bides. 

Our Piety guides. 
And gives and defends us from Wind. 



*********** ****)»*^* **» 

SONG XII. 

Miss rocking her Brother or Sijier. . 

HUSH! my Sweeting, do not cry ; 
Clofe awhile thofc twinkling Stars ; 
I will fing a Lullaby, 
Melting Slumber thro' thine Ears. . 

B 5 Nothinj; 



^ 
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r 

Nbthing Ihall mf Jjtfw<I hirm^ 

Or thy Cradle rudely (hock s 

I will guard thee with m)^ ArMy 
And my Hand ihall gently rock. 

I thy Pillow foft have nmic^ 
Softly lay thy Head theneon ; 
All is fnug about thy Bed i 
To difturb thee there is notie... 

Stop, ye Birds » your warbling Notes, 
Wake not with your Song my Child } 
Ceafe the Loudness of 'your Throats^ 
Be your Mufick foft and mild. 

Pretty Pol, your Prate give o*er. 
Let your noify Rattle. ceafe ; 
Let my Deary fleep an Hour, 
And enjoy a downy Peace. 

Wiods your wild Uproar appcafe. 
Gently move the Ifitting Air 5 
Softly whifper thro* the Trees, 
That my Baby may not hear. * 

Ye angelick Spirits, who 
Of fuch Infants have the Care, 
Watch around the Cradle, fo 
Nothing ihall offend my Dear. 



Let 
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4 ( 

Let his [her] Fancy l»,ffliplOy** *. 
On fome bright and heaV-nl^ Sieoe i 7 
May his [her] Dreamt be nbf annogr'd 
With Deluiions of the Fiends 
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SONG XIII. 

Miss viewing berfilf in her Clafs. 

THEY call me pretty Mifs^ 
And often this Vm told | 
1 think that Face may pleafe 
Which yonder I behold. 

My Features, foft and young, 

All fmiling do appear s . • . ., 

And had that Olafs a Tbngiie,' - '' / 

*Twould fay, that I ^ fair. ' ' . 

My Drefs is rich and good, 
My Ribbons, Knots and Lace 
Arefafhion'd in the Mode, "]'■"' "" ^ ''i'" • 
And fit with eafy Grace/ '•'• ' ^ '• '.^ ' ' 

My Limbs are ftrcight and Sne^ 
And nothing feemsamifss 
My Shape, my Air and Mien 
Art^6vc^,'*ali confcfs. 

B 6 Who 
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Who made me thus K wlio gave / 
To me thb beauteous Frame t 
From whence came all iJiave t 
And how, that thus I am i 

*Twas Thou, Almightj^ God, 
And be thy Name extoU'd, 
Thit r^is'd me from i, Glod, - ' . 
And ^idft my Body mould. / 

But when I caft my Eyes 
Around^ and others -view, 
A thoufand Beauties rife, 
As fweet, as charming too* 

TTien what have I to vaunt. 
Or what to make me proud. 
If nothing others want 
That is to me allowed ? 

My Cloaths, fo fine an^ gay. 
Are bought me by my Friends } 
Then whereas my Merit, pray ? 
Or what is my Pretence ? 

I'll pride myfelf no more 

In Beauty, Charms or Drefi, 

But ever God adore, ' • ,'" j 

And humbly beg his Grace, . y .» 



V 
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SONG XIV. i J 

» • ■ 

MISS playing with her Ball. 

THIS littlcBall 
Againft the Wall, 
Or up and down I toft ; . ' ; 

It mounts aloft, — 

And down as oft. 

It nimbly comes and goes. 

• -•»■" 

It moves with Eafe 

Juft where Ipleafe, < , ^ 
How fwift it bounds and flies ! ~ 

With one finall Jerk 
. I make it work. 
And watch it with my Eyes* 

Or high or low, . < 

Or quick or floW, 
I can dired 4ts Way, 

Whether I bowl 

At yonder Stool, 
Or give it other Play. 

At my Command 
It leaves my Hand, 
Yet foon again 'tis back> 



I Tec 



I fee it there, 

IhaveitheriSW.:: O Z O 3 
How pretty 'tis, good lack! 

• » ^ v« «... k^>\<. .« ^ **> <'''^«A>. 

So» now I've done. 

Away I'll ruH, 
My Work demands me httiMS - ; ; , . \ - 

A little Play -.^ » « i 

Is no Delay, 
But whets my Diligence. 



•— • 



S O N G XV. 

• - - ■ • * 

- Miss playing on her Sptnmt. 

WHAT charming' Sounds from Mullck - 
flow f 
How fweet is the Delight ! 
The various Notes from Difcorfi forxh^d 
In Harmony unite. t • 

If foft the Sounds, or quick or flow. 

Treble or bafe the Tune, 
My eager Fingcrs-nimbly ply. 

And all Divifions run. , 

But now rU try my flender Voice, 

In Chorus join my Tongue \ ' 

And fee if more melodious Lays 

W ill rife into the Song. 

Itt 



f 
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In plealing Wonder I am loft ; ^ 
My Soul a Raj^tup&ieeb i ^ ^ 

Such Pleafures are i^ideed divine. 
And fuch my Spsimetyields. 



\-« 



The Notes above, 'which Angels fing. 

And all the htdv^vity Hoft, 
Are tun'd t6 Lore, arettm'd fo'Praife, 

And ihould defigfat tne moft. 

My Great Creator there enthron'd 

In Light's refulgent Blaze, 
Demands the moft exalted Song 

Angelic ChoiiB can raife. 

There too my blefled Saviour fits. 

In milder Glories clad ; 
Still may his Love employ my Song, 

Nor meaiMr I«oves degrade. 

O Holy Spirit fill my Soul 
With fome extatrck Theme ; 

Teach me the Heights that Angels foar. 
And how to fing like them. 



— :<• 



IfMufickis^ m(»jd»yii6i. 

The native Voice of Love, , . ' ' * ■ • 

rU give mj Strings * Mgher Rtch, ' \^ 

And clKHuit A* I^otes above. ' 



• .V / «. 
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SONG XVI. 

Miss an her Nofegay. 

HOWfweet is dus Nofegay, how cbarinitag 
it blowsy 
When frefli from the Garden it comes i 
How gay and how fine in my Bofom it Ihewiy 
Now aU in its Glory it blooms ? 

With Pleafure and Wonder thefe Flowers I view^ 
The Purple, Blue, Crim(bn and Gold i 

In each die Creator we plainly purfue^ 
And his Wifdom in all we behold. 

Thefe Colours fo lively no Pencil can paint. 
No Skill can their Beauties defcribe ; 

The fineft Produdions of Art are but faint. 
Compared to the flowery Tribe. 

Ye learned Philofophers, fay how they grew, - 
How each of thefe Colours were made. 

What Artift has ting'd 'em fo diiPrent in Hue, 
Tho* all are produc*d in a Bed I 

To Thee, O onmipotent Ruler of Heaven, 
Our Praife and our Wonder we turn ; 

Thou Laws to all Nature moft wifely has givcn^ 
Which only from Thee we can learn. 

How 



i 
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How kindly thy bounti&il Hsmd Hi^ i)!rovidd * 

A Pleafure for every Scnfa 5 
As if infinite Mercyratone was thy Guide, 

Or we free from Guilt or Offisnce. 

Then may I norlong^ j^y Goodneis abde. 

Nor lightly efteem of thy Iaxy^ ; 
yf hat Nature produces I'll chearfuUyiife). 

And adore my kind Father above. 

S 6 JT G XVII. 
/i Hymn of Prajfefor Miss. 

Tb Thee, my Great Creator, God, 
My feeble Voice I raifc j 
In equal Numbers fain would (ing 
My Wonder and thy, Praifc. r , 

..." » „ 

My Body curtoufly i^ madie ;' * * 

When I lAy Limbs farvcy. 
How I admire the Work, divine. 

The Hand that wrot^ht my Clay ! 

Tho* fafhion'd of my Mother Ezrih^ 

Yet rifing Thouglits I find. 
That fpeak me of a higher Birth, 

With an immortal Mind. 

Ifeel 



I feel a ^i^ ^t«^)tffr:iMitlu%i 
Increafing into Ligl^i 

It brigbtena 19 a) g^-km* Seeiie» 
Beyond the Hodoiaaf Might. 



Heav'n opcnS'tD/injr'ivb&^itng Vkw^:^ 

Angelic Spirits Amd^ •; '^ 
Tuning theii liarpe armifad tke^Thronp»' 
A happy, (hining^BaiKl ^ ^ ^ 



• .1 , ■ . . 
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TI|ere teo the, Spirits.of the Juft* 
Join their melodious Lays, 

And hymn around the £icr(;d MigiatUt 
The Great Rtfdi^itaeVs Phfife; 



There I behbWi in rfcfi Array, 
In beautebu9.Prder hy^ 

A Row of'Jovel/Cherubi^s,. 
Once Infants, fu6h ^a f. 

•V 
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Their little Souls, when clbatVd With FTcfe; 

Were f urniih*d with thy Qcace i r 
They lov'd their Saviour while they liv*^,, ^ 

And now behold hisi^ ace. 

Preferve me then, moft gracious Lord, 

From Guiltincfiand JShamq^ .,.,■' ; - > * i »* 
That I aMength to Heaveftniay.comifi; 

And be a^aint like ihmu 
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Songs for Young Masters. 
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SONG I. 

Master's Acetimt ef a Pi^i^'Sbeiio-, 

m 
% ■ ■ * f 

WHAT wondrous pfetty Things P¥e fiitn ^ 
How were n^ Eyes delighted ? 
Fine Lords and Ladies, King and Queen^ 
With Gold and SOver dtghted ? 



The little Creatures, how they fpdJoQ 
With Voices fhril( shuD fifcieaking i 

Methinks I fee their puny Look, 
And ftbl I Hesir them fpedfcfng. 



» ■ > 
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Here^s one in Jxsve o'er Head and Eaj^^ 

Tries ev*ry Way to movv herj . 
While with a Scorn the Lady hears 
^*Her fighing, dying Lover. 



The 
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Thjc Wretch, .defpairing to obtain 
Her Favour or her Graces, 

.With Sword or Halter ends his Pain^ 
And kinder Death embraces. 

The Lady, whfcn fheV told his F«te, - 
Diftraaed with her Paffion', 

Curfes her Scorn, alas! too late^ 
And dies with mere Vexation* 

VtiA Punchy a braggitfg Rogue, appeartj 
With huge and ftrutting Belly ; 

Talks big and fwa^ers, huffii and ftareSf 
And who but .he, he*ll t^ youV 

To ihew his Valour, .lakes a SwHch, 
And trims poor Cherry^ % Jacket i 

She cri^ ai&d fcolds ; be kicks htr Breech^, 
And vows the Jade does lack it. 

His Wit and Jokes, and jibing Jeers, 
Made all who heard him merry ; 

Yet I could lug him by the £^rs 
For beating honeft Cherry. 

And then the Puppets, how they danc'd 

All fweetly to the Fiddle, 
'Till hhx^^xiDg Punch along advanc'd* ! 

And jump'd into the Middle. 



He 
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He puts 'em out and dirows 'em down» 
And then, the more to charm ye^ 

Kicks 'em abouty and fwaggen round, 
As if he'd flain an Army. 

Such the Diverfion, fuch the Sport 
The little Mimfcks gave us. 

So brifk, fo lively, fo alert. 

As if •they would outcbrave us* 

When I this pigmy Troop furvey'd, 

, And all their various Afiions, 
Thus to myfelf I foftly faid. 

And theft were my Refie£Uons : 

JDaiiy we fee fuch Things are done 
As thefe fmall Folks exhibit, 

A Lover's Sighs, a Lady's Frown, 
And Rogues upon a Gibbet. 

Another there to Power grown, 

Juft like to Ptmcbinelh^ 
Bounces and cracks of what he'9 done, 

And is a mighty Fellow. . 

fiercely he looks, and talks as big. 
And blufters like a He&or, 

On poorer Folks he runs his Rigg, 
And hufis like Lord ProteAor. 



But 



[4«] 
But try Jbh CpvMgCp iboftt $iOis'U;&iKl 

Patient, be'U tal^ a Kkk 4>cbi0d» 
Nor think his Honour fii%'ii» ' 

Many fuch Heroes may 'be feea 
In this great World aboutuai 

And Punches little Mimic Saeoe . . 

Does with our esm bat ilout us* .. 



A 





SONG 11. 

Master playing at Marbks with bis 

Brother. . ... 

BROTHER Jemmy^ come on, 
Yoyr MarUes lay ^dowa % 
Don't fpare mcj 
Nor fear mcy 
So long as I've one. 

They are fmooth, nestt and voundp 
How they fly» fijik.aad bound ! 

I'll thump 'em 

And .pfannp 'em 
While a Marble is found* 

But 



J. .47,] 

But before we begin. 
Place 'em roul^ in f^RxQf if 
rU fright 'em 
• Ana ifmije .'rtii h ' 
While my Thumb has a Spring. 

How I fpank <<pti aboutl 
Some are in and Hummxt^' . . 
ril fmack 'em 
And thwack '«m^ 
And foon put '9m ti^xomL ^ 

Now to finifh the Gam^ 
At your Taw I will aim) 

I have it*! ; 

I brave it I 
And Huzzah is my Name. 

But 'tis Time to have done. 
The Clock has ftruckonei: * 
'Tis over. 

Come Brotbdn ^' 
Now to School let us nate. 

•r 

For there I am fuie ./ 
We fball learn a deal more, 

, Each looking nj.i _/ 
His Book in,: . , : 
Than by playing an Hour. 



» ^ 
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S O N G III. 

• » ' . ■ - 

Y Top I whip. 
And make it lkip» 
And wWik it round an^ rauadi 
My dinging Scourge / 
Its Speed ihall urge. 
And make it wUrl and bounds r 

My Hand I ftop, / : 
Yet ftill the Top i 

Holds on its nimy e Pace 5 r 
I whip agen, 
And make it ipin. 

And ftiU purfue the Chace. 



• > 



n 
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No Wcarineft 

Is in its Racc,^ .. j 

While I can mend iuSperd; 

When I have done, ! 

A-while 'twill run. 
Then tumbles down quite dead, 

JuftfoTvefeen 

(Where I have been) 1 

An idle Boy at School j t 

While Rod and Whip 

His Body clip, 
Hii Matter can him rule. ^ j^ 



"T" 
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When Scourging's o*tr. 

He minds no more 
His fiook, or what he's taught ; 

But gets to Play, 

And fpends his Day 
As if he had no Thought. 

i 

So will not I9 . 

But fail apply 
Myfelf my Book to learn; 

This i|ill fliall be 

A Rule for me, 
From which I'll never . turn. 

SON G IV.' ; 

- » 

Master ^ying bis Kite. 

SINCE the Weather is fo fair. 
With a gentle" breezing Wind, 
Kite, ril fend thee up ih Air, ' ^ 

Thou art for my Sport defign'd. 

Mounting, fee ! {he feems to fail, 
I will give her all my Line ; 
How flie waves her. .knotty Tail! 
And her Flight, hoW true and fine ! 

C • Not* 



Now flie fecms a little eibt>*5 
Now no bigger than a Spoon'; 
Had my Thread .a^lj«ngth*aH(iW'd^ 
I would fend her to tbe Rooh* 

See ! the Birds around iier ^1a^9 
Some at Diftance, frighted, gaze. 
Fancy ihe's a Bird of Pr^r } 
Others feem as in Amaze. 

Tho* advanced to fucb a tfSig^r;/ 
Thou art fiill at my CoonmiiKd'^; 
I can make thee take z¥li^i 
Downward to my ruling Hand. 



V ♦•< f -•''"*'- t i" .' '/ 4 r 



He that foars a Pitch too high. 
Riding on Ambition^ Wipgs^ , 
Sudden in the Dirt may iie^ 
Pride it9 Shadow ever brings. 

Providence the Thread holds fail 
That all human A<^ions ties ; 
Some by it are do^w^Vd^ catt, , 
None without ii ever rlie. ^ 

As to Fortune, 'tis aj[eft,'. 

Chance the Wbin^ of bf amleis Fools \ 

All Creation manifei^s 

The moft viK umrrmg Rules. 



SONG 
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S 6 N G V. 

I 

M A s T j& R )a Birds-mfiing. 

THI« irthe T/itAe Uie AitfiCrd TIimib 
Domeflick Sun 'tiefi ftiifil $ 
They build <ttiAr )$dft»» tttd 4)teib Itneir Voudg^t 
And propaga^^ tHeh: ^tCtMd. ' . [ -^ ' > 



The Briars I Wffl ' HOfit kiiitfrig 

To find the LJhWSt ^ut j 
O I She's a BJf?PW^h^mfe^86nk, -' 

And a delightfdFThroat.---^ . - 



« 



To find their cfi^a^etHiRMtiFWAl 
This Day no UfMhr H^t^V 

In cv'ry Bufli an« Brake-Wl jJiy^ 
Tbo' I n^ CloittHs ^nKsEjr ttre. 

Their ij^SO^ E^.«1^e»'1irill<MalMb 
When hung -ikfcttjg' "tii ^feo#tf n ' 

All Sorts andSH^ Pvi4lt'f^kb^ 
To decorate our^^wTe. 



And if a $1^ #€lH4f^^id !:>fi||^ 

The Brood iSflfl^i^y-^owii^ ' > ' ■"' 

But if unfeaeifc*eai{« MAd/ ■ -^ -^ . Jt . 

Such I wiU let-itofae. ' '^^ - ' ^ 



< I •> 
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The Blackbird ftill confines his Tune 

To one unvaried Note j * 
Yet if I can but bring up one. 

He may be worth a Groat. ' '. 

The tuneful Tfahifli, whofe various Song. 

Is heard thro* out the Year ; 
1^2 caA fetse her Neft and Youngs 

'Twill pay me.i^r:.niy Care. 

The Goldfinch ■ Ji^^utifullj, flunq, . • , 

With orient Colours gay i ■• . ^ ' 

Altho' my Rjipine ifaereptnes. 
She muft become my Prey. 

The Lark ori tow'ring Wi^gs. iv j^orpe. 
Yet builds upon the Ground, •,,. f - . 

Among the tufted Gra^. or Cocn^i, ,*. 
And hardly to be found. 

But if fome (phance dire£h my Eye, . 

And to her Neft. ihall bring, 
ril nurfe and feed ,th^ cal)ow Fry,<. . . 

'Till ev'ry Cock can fing. 

But yet, when I confult my.Scnfc,^ 
This Sport I can't approve ; , : . . 

Why fliould I rpb thefe. Innocents 
Of what they dearly lof^e? . 



Saga- 
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Sagacious of their future Want, 
They build a Houfe complete^ 

With Out-works rough) within it plant 
A Bed tfaat^s foft aod neaf . . 

Dear to the Dam's the tender Brood, 

For them the Parents fight ; 
All Day will labour for their Food, 

And keep them warm by Night. 

The Cock and Hen divide their Cares, 

And each by Turn attends ; 
'Till wing'd for Flight the Brood appears. 

And need no more their Friends. 

They daily live on Providence, 

In Fields or dreary Waftc ; 
His Care prepares them SuiHnehce * 

Adapted to their Tafte. 

For this their Voices high they raife. 
Their flender Throats they ftretch. 

And tune a Song of grateful Praife, 
And Man his Duty teach. 
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SONG VI. 

Master piaya^' at Sbktk^oek, 

• 

AShittlecock loft-d to aDd ito^ 
Diverts us, aod warms tbe cfaiU Blood \ 
Not the Want of a Fire we kiK»w^ 
'lis Exercife vrboloipme and gcMvL 

I bounce it, ailoft \Xi the Air, 
It quivers and twirls as itt flies ^ 
With a Jerk aild a Bound it is tbere^ 
And here 'tis aigaii} in a trice« 

Of Feathers, a NaU mA ^ Cork 
its capering. Body \% ^ttnoughtv 
Like a Bird on the Wing k \fiU wock^ 
Yet moves of itfelf not a Jctt. 

The Man wboV unfieatfy in A£^,. 
And will not mabe Reafou his Rals^ 
fs a Sbittlecoclc, &)r\i^rd and baoek> 
And bandy 'd by ev'ry FodK 

Like one that is loft in a Fog, 
Or a Ship without Rudder at Sea; 
And ei^r be finks in a Bog, 
Or fplit on a Rock he tvill be. 



1, / 
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SONG VII. 

Master gUn^ a Ft/king. 

COME Where's my Fifliing Implements, 
My Lines ana Rod an4 Bait ? 
The Weather's fii)e and copras me qut. 
The Fiflies for me ^pit. 

And a fijhing I Villi go^ yjlll g9% will gOy end 
a fijhing I tvill go'. 

See how they frtik and play about^ 

Some baiking in the Sun ; 
Some leaping at a felling Fly, 

But I ihall fpoil your 'Fun, 
And a fifliing^ &c« 

I bait my Hook with nimble Speedy 

And give it line and Float ; 
Anon one catches Bait and Barb, 

And fwallo ws down his Throaty 
And a fijhing^ &c. 

I give a Jerk, and up he comes» 

And wriggles on my Line; 
I lofe him quickly from his Gagg, 

And fo the Rogue }$ mine. 
And a fijhingy &c. 

C 4 Again 
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Again my baited Hook I throw 
To tempt the finny Throng; 

Juft to my Wifli a Bite I fee. 
And that before 'tis long, 
Jnd a fijhing^ &c. 

I pluck my Rod, and find I've got 

One of a larger Size; 
I p;ive him Line and let him play, 

'Till' he becomes my Prize. 
And a fijhtng^ &c. 

For when he's tired and throws himfelf 

Upon the Water's Brim, 
I gently drag him to the Shore, 

And fo I manage him. 
And a fijhtng^ &c. 

But now a trowling I will go 
To catch fome fturdy Jack, 

That long has prey 'd upon the Fry, ^ 
And him my Prey Til make. 
And a fijhing^ &c. 

Thus pleafantly I fport away 

An Hour or two, or fo ; 
And when I've done I then retire, 

And to my Book I go. 
And a fifi)ing^ &c. 



•• ^ 
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A Story fomewhere I have read. 

And often think upon it ; 
And as it's ihort, and a propos^ 

Fll give it in my Sonnet, ;' 

Andafijhing^ &c. 

An Angler having funk his Line, 

He gave a fudden Pull \ 
A Weight h« felt that bent hi$ Rod,* 

Up came a human Scull. 
Jtnd a fijhingy &c. 

With Rev'rence due he took it up. 

And carry'd it away, 
A Hole to make in Holy Ground, 

Wherein the fame to lay. 
And a fijhing^ &c. 

But how kind Providence rewards 

His Piety, behold ! 
No fooner he began to dig. 

But finds a Pot of Gold. 
And afijhingj &c. 

Our Saviour his Difciples chofe 

Among poor Fifliermen ; 
They heard his Call, his Voice obey'd. 

His Perfon they attend. 
Artdafijhing^ &c. 



ii 
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They were not learned in tiie Sdioole^ 
Nor worldly Wifdom had ; 

Yet with his Gifts and Crate end^u^^^ 
His Gofpel wide they fpread. 
Andafijhmg^ &o 

hy their unwearied ^eal ]\^2^nkind 
Their Great Rjedeemer tnew v 

By them He fent tbelNTew^ abroad^ 
And thro* the World it flew* 
Jnd a fijhingj &c. 

What need we more expatiate 

In Fifhing's noble Praifc, 
Since Heaven itfelf poor Fifhermen^ 

Did to fuch Honours raife i 
Andafiftnngy &c. 




\ 



SONG VlIT. 

Master a 'Sliding dr ISidtt^g* 

HO W bird the Froft ! hoW kteh the Air » 
Scarce am I warm With all I wear 5 
The Fire I can't abide; 
But leaft my Nofe and Fingers freeze, 
rU take a gentle Exerciie, 

And warm me with ti Slide. 

•The 



I S9 1 

The Ice is noir>« ibiid Mak, 
That t'other Day a JKunl was^ 
And polifhed^lMMr ifoon j 
Too flipp'ry 'tis to walk upon. 

Nor on it can I ftand aleiie^ 'S 

Heyday ! took here 'f'Pin4owa4 '] 



A 



But come, what figpifies a^alH 
I've made a Star, and that is all i 

Let's take a fleady Slide ; 
Swift as on Wings the airy Race^ 
I&im atoiig ifi&'«bryftal t^^ce. 

And fweep from Side to Side* 

My hafty Courfe 1 keep right on, • . 
TTill the whole JLcngth brforp xt^XruJl^ 

Then flowly wheel again ; 
Careful avoid wbQxn e'er I meet. 
And nimbly turn a'fide my Feet, 

Then drive along a-main. 

I fcour the Courfe from End to £nd, 
Now here, now there, my FJjght I bcpd 

Acrofe the glofly Plain; 'I 

Or fwif t or flow I move along. 
Single, or thro' a crouded Throng, 

Nor fear a Fall again. 

The Motion puts me in a Heat, 
I think at cv'rf Poie I fw^at. 
So I have k^ ^ny .Ends > 



l6o] 

Homeward I'll walk, and think upon . 
What I have done this Afternoon, . 
And learn fome Leffon thence* 

How wifely Providence divides 

The Seafons, and thwCQiirfes. guides ? 

He cools the Summer's Heat 
With (hady Groves and breezing Winds j] 
In Winter warm Diveriion fin^ds 

The Blood to circulate. 



w 
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SONG IX. 

'Master at Cricket. ^ 

'ip H E Wickets are pitch'd very fair ; 
-•• Each Lad now away to his Place ; 
Yc , Robin i behind me come here 
\ i flop the fwift Ball if it pafs. 



Yoi. /foirry, loolc out on the Right,' ** - 
Arid, Joe^ on the Left is your Poft y''- 

Each Lad chufe a Place that is fit. 

And fee that a'Ball be not loft. • ' 

Bi the Middle there, Jack, is your Stand, 

To watch for the Ball from the Bat, ' ' '/' . ' 

\nd if fhe fhould come to yo^ir HahS, '^ ^' ' 
^' you mifs her, I'J] con youi: Watk Pate. 

u %r UmpireSj 
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Umpires j wh©^rc Yet to decide. 

And determiiie of Right and of Wrohgp 

By Truth you muft ftoutly abide, > 
Nor fpare yoor^vocifeirousLttngs* ' _^ 

Pray you that fci^ Scotert iHie fet, 
Be fure that no' terror you make j 

Notch every Enii tHat we get. 

Our Honour and- Money's at Stake. > 



c.n 



Now, Jemwfi I'D hiave' at your Stump, * 
So guard it as well as you can ; '' ' \ 

I have >t Boy full at a Plump ; ' ' 

Yciii're out. Sir, get iii the next Man. 



* a\ 
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Now, now, my Lads, keep a; Look-out, ' ; ' ' * 
Here's one that wlU give y6u ifdme Sport,''*' 

He'll drive her I \vari*anr about ' ; ' \ -» 

While a Thread there Is dry in his Shirt. 

There fhe goesN— quick, — in with her fmart-*. ' 
Well done -H{7///.---flap-dafli — iie h oufib * * 

Huzzah ! mylrad$V play butyour^Pai;'t| ' . * ' * 
We'll foon put 'em^aH to the rout. ' 

The reft we will quickly Jifpatch, 
And then it will come to pur Turn ; 

We'll fliew them that we are their Match, 
Of us tJi'e true Play they (hall learn. 

Thus 



I 
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'V-^ •• ' 



[fel 



Thus it it ia the FiiiM «f jtbv tW«iU» 
Where jfaofit^* Ae JMl AMtis «hnMMii 

From one to anotl^lf ''imkwA% 
He's happy wl|9^«^QB0iui|L>ttB^^ 

The Knave we fee Ml^W^ )^4il^ 
And 'tis feldoin ihPrfniiSfSitHf^^i 

The Courtier's perdue 9i^^<if^^ 
For a Place 4tel nty %«fm. t|>.4lllf 

The Spendthrift hp %iw^4(frs,WwQ4'i» 
The Ufurer watc;bie6 tbp Tiifici 

And if on his Land he Jajfs ^M> 
To keep U rba thtfly|u.i»riK> Cnn^ 

The Harlot jWEpofes^ her Charms 
Some ignorant C^lly Jo wtpb ^ 
And after he^'s bieen in her Arw# ^ 
• He finds ihimfctf ruin'd^ jjoor Wrct<A : 

The Thief at your Window will watch^ 
Till your Abfcnce bis Fraud inny befriendy 

And then wWtAc can he^wijl fnatch, , 
Tho' the Gallows muB: be his fad *End* 

What Watching and Catchiijg we fte 

In ev'ry Condition of Life 7 
The Great and ihe. Small both agrce^ 

That Gold well defer vcs all tWr Strife^ 



SONG 
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so NO X 

Master at Prijon-bars. 

( - « 

COME, fitffif^ m. Tiftft, Ifly^Iiatk, for 
Sport, 

The Fields abroad to K^ftffc tbttrt,. 

Then makcttorfeh^r-Stif ; 
J&rrjr and Jack^ and jj^^-aiid ^^. 
Jemmy and 7i»i, MdBot 9mA Phily 

And all comet6W^ jaiy. ' 

* 

Our little Troop W6»iMiift dfVHdb 
In equal Pillfe'f^ri«id36t SMe^^ 

On Prifon-h4¥^ W^iffit J 
So prithee fl^S?>fel dUt'th^ iBoittMsj 
To each allot their proper Grounds, 

For PrifbnsTct-ttp Stitik^ 

Let nimWe Harry take *helie&d^ 
He has the Heels of W\h 8t>eefl, 

He'tt work hie^Mttte Bt5ff^; 
But if he fhould be h?frd befet^ 
You, Joey muft favour his Retreat,. 

And cleanly brfe|'htei'dff. 

Well run, my Lad, my t\hXAt tiatl! 
I knew thott wou^d'ft '^tft^p ^efti ii& 
But they bftVe «lfb»i Jeei 
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Go Bdb and Jemmy ^ fetch him Home^ . 
But mind your HitSy and don't become 
Their fiDy Captives too. 

Now Boh^ now y/w— hah ? weD efcap'd f 
la Truth you both were nearly fnapt, / 

But Boh has touched his Hand ; 
Fly, Jemmy ^ if you love me, flyj 
Out Jack and Willy and fo will I, . 
And bring him bi% toXaiid* r, 



IT, 



) • a • 1. 



»r f 
. • • < 



This is for Boys an adi ve.Qame.; 
Among the Men it's much the fame. 

Who are engag'd in Trade- s 

Each ftrives his Neighboior to p'errrest^ 
Puts all his Wtts upon the Str^tcbj 

Thro' Thick aa^ T^a WfU wade. 

• • • • 

But while he feeks to gain b!s Ends, 
By Hook or Crook, of Foes or Friends, 

Unmindful of his Fate ; 
Another, angling for the Trout, 
Faftens his Barb within his Snout, 

Aad taUli him with his Bait. 

Thus while for others he defigns 
Prifons anfJ Ruin, oft he finds 

He but Hieifelf b^tray^ ; 
For Providence oVr all priefides» 
And all Events with VVifdom guide;5> 
And Juftice thus difplays. 



SONG 



SONG Xli : 



H 



j;i.. .»,:..; 



OWbar4fe.ttierxAftl > 
The Ground's like a Cruft, 

At Nofe, like a Woodcock^ IjCwcat t 

My Lads, let usjout» ; . . 

And ftir us a[)0^tr^ .aj . ^ .: . ^ i^a 

• The Football fhall give us a H^t..:: 

r * 

.... V 

And now^ my hrave Hearts, 

Divide in two Parts, 
And lay down the Ball us among ;] ' 

Let Harry and Dick 

Now take the firft Kick, 
And then we'll have at her ding-dongi 

Yoyr Shins, if they're broke] 

With a Kick or a Stroke, 
A Piece of brown Paper will cure \ 

Your Honour's at Stake, 

Then vig'roufly make 
An Oniiet whate're you endure. 

Here ihe comes with a Bound, 

Far aloft from the Ground, 
Now catch her and fend her again \ 

There follow her clofe. 

Redouble your Blows, 
And bang her and thump her amain. 



4 4 * • # ^ «i 
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Wen play'd, mjr Boy X^![* •' 

That was a gpiod Snuck ; 
Don't give her a Moment of Reft | 

Kicky vmtaU and bWUe, 

Stretch ev'ry Mufcle, 
And fee that her Hidale wd) idiv&U 

A Thump «P tw4 «Mce9 ' 

And the Bus'nefs is #'«% ' 
We'n fend her direft to the Golds 

Aloft there ihe -fliesy 

And carries the Pri2e ; 
Hiizzah ! my Boys^ bravely zx^ bcdck 

Thus Men of great Spi)!^ 

Whom none dare (^onjf Q^^ 
When urg'd by Anjbitiop of FamC| 

Will battle and ftruggle, 

At nothing will bcggllp^ 
Till they rife to the Height pf their Aiini*. 

If a Crown is in View^ 

They eager purfue 
The glorious and darling Thing j 

Tho* Millions fliould faU^ 

It's nothing at ^Hji 
So tempting's the Ti(Ie of J^V^*^ 

To build up a Name^ 
And rife to great Fame^ 
What Rivcxs of Bjood haye been IJiedi 



Yet 
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Yet when they have done> 
And all is« Ihfir ow^, 
A dark Grave muft be their laft Bed* 

Their Labours and.Toib, 

And Heaps, of riqh Spdjisy 
The Blood and the Trea(ui« (h^ fyj^v^ 

We truly m^y call 

A Game at Footb^l,, 
Which drove tQ the Qo^U dweV^ ^f4^ 

At firft we are cold, 

But as we gfow bpl^t 
By Adion we get in a Swf 2U« 

And the^ we're pa Fjrp, 

With eager Dei^r^ 
Our Opponents in (jk^ftA tf^ bfjM^ 

Thus the Man's that at Safe 
' Whom Awbitioft d««5 (^». 
At firft walks a mod^r^fe P^cf j 

By Aaion grmtk w»rf«b 

He raifes a Stormik 
And at length fet^ {he Wp4d ift a fil^ftfi 
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SO N G xn. 

Master learning to fwim. 

WHAT fhall I do, or how abide 
This fultry Summer's Day ? 
Well thought ! V\\ to the River's Side, 

And in the Water play : 
The Water's cool, the Weather's hot. 
And I a Holiday have got. 

And now I'll plunge into the Stream i 

But firftl'll fix my Cork; 
Thus fhall I learn in Time to fwim. 

And thro' the Water work : 
The Danger is not very great, 
Nor difficult to do the Feat. 

But ftay ! let Prudence be my Guide, 

And e'er I launch too far, 
Firft I will try the flialfow Side, 

Nor too prefumptuous dare: 
For if I lofe the Tread of Ground, 
It's ten to one but I am drown'd» 

How many Dangers may I ihun 

If I a Swimmer be ? 
But little Hazard I fhall run» 

Tho' caft into the Sea: 



My 



*^ 
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My Hands and Feet will bear me up. 
Floating upop the.WatJtrVTip. \ 

Thxk iit.Whbiis in V5f<rfe\«^,>iaT8Al/. 

Tho' buffeted, iecure; 
Is quiet m'thfclfe&deft'SWiriti,*^ '•• ^ 'IHrp 

And- dflih- ih'ilfithe=i(iokr: C' ''• •' -'J" i. 
Nor Storms nor Teinpeffls *W<n affeft/ '-" ' 
He walks amidft thtia £\^ eh&: / .-•••* •*^»* ^^ ^ 

Tho' Death in-ftltfedWForfftj'ip^jl »5Y 

And Malice fhews |ier Soite, 
He neither ont nor't*oiche? ftarsVV "^' ''*' '"' ^ 

Tho' both tfeirRagi',iimtc. ' '}■ J*-^ «'^ 
With Injuries and Wrongs oj^pjjpftV," ''•'• 
Still in his InndceHcg 1^ blefs^d. ';'■'-"*••'' '■"'I' 



' ' 4 
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Tho' fad DifaW hini kflTia,' '•'''^'* ^^''' 

Tho* his Eftate be loft, 
Tho' in a general kain wreckM, 

Or like i Footbafl'Ws'd, *' 
Hcav'n is' a'Witnefs'^hc} is juft,*-' ''^- ''I' 
And there's hi5 Honlei^ and ttot's'''l4i Ti'lfft^^^ 

"v ' f e • . 

^I'«'~* iff f^i 



::v.i u/Vh 




• 
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S^146 XHi. 

* i * 

THE Laws ol N}^hfs$ j^Jtkp ^uUg^ 
Taught by we Ma%r^ w 4) ' '^ ' 
I have 4()ptea^ I^BWItJ. . 
Tm told thcy'li be of mighty IJtpi 
Tbo' very puzUng and abftrufe. 

Yet I inujft, )thrp' Aem rmji. ', 

To caft up KunS&fi ip ,a-KoWf 
I And fo the Total find^ ^ 

The numerous It^Ajs^f aKg^ ^ / 

Tbo* they a Sheet of Paper fill, 
) Are brought into a Line. 

t 

Then to Suhftra^ion ilcwtl come. 
Which gives&eftubtotaieaSttm 

That's fmalFfrom one^thatVgreat-; 
Supjofe^ii Debj-^;yricni^^^ , 

' From him a larger Sum is due. 

It will the Balance fet. 

Aptin ; I bear my MEalitir call. 
How many Times a^t«i6er fmall 

Is in a large contain d i 
I multhlujAnd foon 'tis done, 

*6r nWeTi»»^«««-tt-JE«^^ 

ad thw Jht^fiitttjf^?*^ 



•> » y ^ - < ■ 



^Jext 



Kext by my K^iftw I am iUd . . 
A greater Numbd: M ^Kgitk 

By Nu|n^ "Suit am lbiUli( 
Haw. maia[ ;ia!ite.m;^^^ I 
I anfwer fix, and wn£e It Sntit, 

. V > 

RtduStion is tS^lt^e ^C tBbilM» 
To l«fci to'iHrf^^i 



-, « 





Or any little Coin, I min 

The Rsik 4f 7hrii con ies iicxt in mudni 
Three TTurabers giy en a r ojSth denwn<j> 

Tfic Knotty Qycftton make? i 
The fecond Number^ multiply'd 
By th' third, whjcl^ by the fjiHil divide^ 

The Anfwer Quotient ipeaki. 



».i^ 



Thus by Degrees lb far P«| iMtt^, . 
Sy Labour hard/ ai)d:.{9ii)fy| Thofigl^^ 

From wh^|DM:eJ[ nii^^yx|;ue6; 
That as I farther fhall proceed. 
That more of Pati^bcel -fliall ^heerf i 

Yet f(far I flttU lave Ids. 

Fra^ffn^.^^Dd:£fic imil s I dreadv 
And Prrt<f?/^ ^nadr idifturts W 



■•**«'»** -^.■1«^__^.^ _^ .,,^_ ., .»,.^^.> 
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And more befides rttmauiss' 
But woe is me fox Algebra ! 

The ycry ThQii^l creates rbifinay.;/'* ' H 
Fm fore ''feBJ^;^ici»ck 'n^ 



.ViP 



f ..A 



l» « 
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Thus gradually.:^ :(^rp»?di iny Yoqth* 
And thus my Labour finds out Truth* 
Well worth n^ daily Toil;-. 

Ev'n now it is a gpod.Rcw^r^,, , . ^ - 

When I can anf^er'Qgeftioijs hard,' rv 

But 'tis thePIeafaV^'"t)fmyTrie^^^^^^ ' 

For good, and wifei aftd noble Ends, 

Me thus .to educate; , 

Then^'tf ' not/thint my'Pains too great, ^ . . 
Tho' NlgKt arid':0ay my Brains I beat, ^ ' 

Nor flieW niyfelf Ingrate. ^ / 

By Men of Tev*rend Age I'm told,* 
My future Fortune I fhall hold ' 

By my Improvements now 5 
If now I - careleft pafs the Day 
In Idlcnefc _or ^ntoh Play, ■ 

I nothing' G<ai6i' flia)! know. 

If I Jn Ignorai^e am bred, ' • 

And have no Learning in my Read, '^ 

When I to Man arrive 5 
Then I muft b^ a Slave or Tool 
To fome pripud don^in^ering Fool, 

Who will me goad and drive. 









I ' 
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But if the Rules of Arf I fearn^ 
And thorou^y thofe Rulei dlfcern, 

Tho' Riches L have ribne ; 
Yet aH the Good, the Learn'd ahd Wife 
Will always have me in their Eyes, 

And ma prefer aldne. 

Sloth and the 8luggard*«-gulfe avaunt. 
Ye fure Concomitants of Want j 

I'll walk the - thorfty Road i * 
With Diligence unwearied t 
Will to my -Book and-Rules apply^ 

The near eft Way to Good, 







t 
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SONG XIV. 

Master Uarni^g the' Languages, 

WHAT iPains are impofed ,on Youth? 
What Toils afe we fbrc'd to go tbro'. 
To pleafure our Parents, forfootby' 
Before we have Rea^n^ to h^^] 
Scarce Time Tve my Breakfaft to eat. 
To School I muft hurrying run, 
And if Half an Hour too late, 
>^j%gg^d9 ^ Aire as a Gun. 

D The 



A 
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The Grammar there firft I muft learn, ' 

Nouns and. Pronouns and Verbs be declin'd. 

And then to Syntaxis I turn. 

To puszle and c^amp my young Mind» 

All tbefe I muft regifter too, 

And carefully get them by Heart; 

Negleded, I certainly rue. 

And my Pedagogue makes to fmart. 

With Rules thus.inHfuaed, I next 

Some Latin to Englijh tranilaite f^^ 

If I vary the leaft from the,Text, 

Ah ! woe to ipy duncify'd Pate. 

Some Englijh in Latin I caft^ . 

And if a falfe Concord I make» . . . 

Down go Galligalkins in Hafte ^ ^ 

And I am a riding Pick-pack. 

This rough,' thorny Road I have trod. 
And painfully travelled .thro% 
And under the Lafh of the Rotf, 
For Learning have fuffer'd enough. 
At School, how I fweated by Day ! 
At Night had a Ta(k for the Mom ; 
Small Time had I ever to playj 
Alas ! that I ever was born ! 



• I * • ' 
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S O N G XV. 

Master on having JiniJh^dJbisE^ef'cifes 

at School. 

BUT- now, 'twill be afk'd, what Reward 
Attended my Labour and Toil ? 
ril tell you, my Friend, tho* *twas hard, 
I now can look back with a Smile. 
The Seed I then fowed I reap, •• * 

My Gamers are treafured full ; 
And Stores of rich Value I keep. 
All ripen*d and feafon'd at School. 

The Romans in Beaotifes abound. 
Which none but the Learned can taflc. 
Such Pleafures among them IVe found, 
Not a Word that I read is in wafte. 
Great Tully^ tiiat Orator brave. 
How fine is his Language,' how boki, 
Haranguing Patricians to fave 
His Country b^ Treachery fold i 

Grave Livy his Hiftory wrote 
With Di£^ion ,fp nervous and fine ; 
Juft fo.bis brave Countrymen fought^ 
And Freedom's in every Line. 
Suetonius and Salufl- I'd name. 

And C<?r/2?r jaot^ajiv behinct^. ^ 

An bTight in the ^ecprds ,ot F^flie, 

And each with thp.^Gra<;es enlwin^. : . . ^. . 

D 2 But 
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But Virgil more folerr^nly chai;:ins.; 
How fweet is his paftriral Life I 
How nobly he thunders in Arms, . 
Whth Mneas ' urges the Strife ! 
But when into Hell he defcends, 
Wh^t Horfor ! what PleaAire be yklds ! 
His gloomy Abode of the Fiends ! 
His happy Elyftan Fields ! 

ft 

The amorous Ovid Vye read, 
Confefs he is eafy and fmooth % ^ 

But often his Morals are bad. 
Not fit for InftruiSlion of Youth* 
I'm refojved to read him no more. 
For Fear he fhould give itie a Taint a 
Tho' Flowers be may have a Store, 
His Poifon and Sting's tay Compkkit. 

But Horace^ the courtly,. I chufe, 

Who charms me with every Qrace; 

So foft and fo fweet is his Mufe, 

So eafy and ne^t is bis Pbrafe* 

If to Cafar or Chloe he writes. 

To each the juft Compliments pays^ 

His Satire, tho' jocund, yet bites 

At the Time wbm he laughs in your Fkce* 

I might many mort of them ndme, 
Whofe Works I pecufe with Delight, 
Hiftorians and Poets of Fame^ 
Fbiiofophers too I COttM cites 

^^ Tho* 
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Tho' Ages in Earth they have lain, 
Still brilliant's their Senfe and ^hqir Wit ; 
Their Souls are alive, and maintain 
In Science the primary Seat, 

Greeci too was the Region where long 
The Mufes their Refidence chofe. 
Where fweetly they tuned their Song> 
From whence polite Learning arofe. 
Whoever will turn up their Mould, 
Rich Treafures of Knowledge will find, 
And Mines of true genuine Gold 
T^tmbellkb and i>rigbten the Mind. 

How great my Reward h^ yoii ^cz<i 
For the Pains I have taken at School \ 
A Fottntain it always will be. 
The' ever a dreining, yet full. 
My Parents, your Care I muft own, 
And thank you for all your Expence ; 
Your WJfhes Tft labour to crown. 
By improving in Virtue and Senfe. 



^„ :^ 



^ % 
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SONG XVI. 

Master relates his Adventures at a 
Country Fair -, to the Tune of Packing- 
ton'i Pound. 

IN long Expedatlon I waiting had been 
To fee the fine Fair, which at length I have 
feen, 
And now I will tell you, fo lend me an Ear, 
The Feats and ftrange Things that Occurred to me 
there. 

The Truth Til relate. 
As it comes in my Pate, 
For yet my Head akes with th^ Noife 'twaa fo 

great j 
How I fqueez'd and was fqueez'd at fo grievous 

a Rate, 
No Flounder Fm certaiip was ever fo flat. 

The firft Thing* that oiafer'd itfelf to my View, 
Was Andrew the Merry, of Pye-colour'd Hue $ 
He talk*d to his Mafter fo faucy you'd think 
That he was his Equal,; or flufter'd with Drink ; 
His Freaks were fo feat. 
So trim was his Wit, 
He gave all around him a Fling or a Skit, 
Such Mouths he made at us, fuch difmal wry 

Faces, 
As fet us a laughing, tho' he call'd us all AfTes. 

A 



1 
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A pretty young Lafs on a Rope was advanc'd. 
While Andrew he prated, ibe caper'd and danc'd ; 
With a Pole in both Hands (he jump'd up and 

down, 
Eacb^ Minute I thought flie'd ha* come to the 

Ground, 
<But ftiH (he ft(^d feft, 
And came off at la(t 
As friiky and briik as if nothing had paft. , 
Thought i with myfelf, this is furely a Witch, 
For never was feen fo furprifing a Wretch. 

The Tumbler, as nimble, diverted us too. 
With Pjoftures fo rare, that, to give him his Due, 
I thoughfhe*d ha' turned himfelf oat of his S'lIu, 
For furc heM no Bones, but all GrUUes within j 

From Head to his Foot, 

He feem'd a Sheeps-gut, 
Which he twirled about as his Capers he cut ; 
His Back, Arms and Legs every Way he could 

twift. 
And turn'd ev'ry Joint that he had as be lift. 

The next TJiing on which my Attention did fix. 
Was a Monkey a jabb'ring and playing his Tricks; 
I tofs'd him an Apple, he caught it, I'ni fare 
No Chriftian alive cou'd have done it fo pure \ 

And chattered, but what 

Indeed I know not ; 
Some faid he could work, but he would not be 
taught, 

D 4 Had 
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Had Wit to make Verfes as faft as a Poet, . 
But Ignorance fhamoi'd, becaufe heM not do it. 

A Puppet-Shew next did my Fancy allure. 
But foon I remenibcr'd I'd feen one * before > 
So onward I pufh'd thro' the Midft of the Fair^ 
At laft a large Cloth I faw bang in the Air ; 

A Tyger and Bear 

Full at me did flare. 
And other fierce Monflers I faw painted there. 
That look'd in their Figures fo horrid audacious, 
I fcare forbore praying. Defend us O Gracious ! 

I hurried away, and came up to the Throngs 
To fee what was doing the People among \ 
Here Love I perceived had taken bU Stand, 
'i he Lafies all drefs'd, :and with Svreethearts wel' 

mann'd ; 

• Each Bufii^ia alert^ 

Well flaod his Part, 

And gave, as Love's Token a Ginger-bread 

H^rt J ' ' .-♦,.., 
Which pleafed the Girls to a Hair and a Tittle, 
They fifl^per '^ apd/««il'd' lift^- ^ Firmity KcihJi?* 

Here the Boys and tb^ Girls, with Halfpehee 

and Peoce» 
Colleded among tbcir dd Nurfea and Fricftds 



* Sec Page 41. • ' 

Buy 
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Buy Fiddles, and Rattles, and Trumps of the 

Trade, 
My Ears were quite ftuim'd wkh the Noife that 
they made; 

Such Squeaking and Squawling, 
Such Ranting ^id Bawling, 
In truth I W3S fick of fuch harih Catterwawling ; 
Wa3 vex'd fo much Time I had foolilhly fpent, 
And -wifh*d to the Fair I never had went. 

Thought I, as returning I mus'd by the Way, 
How much like a Fool have I fquander'd tbeDj^y-f 
My Reafon now telU me tb^^t all I h^ve feon. 
Is Folly and Nonfenfe, unmanly and megn ^ 

For on a Rev^iw, 

I fpeak it for true, 
'Twas all a vain empty, and trifling Shew ; 
A Concourfe of Sharpers, of Fools, and the 

Rabble, 
Confufion confounded, a Type of old Bab$l. 
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SONG XVII. 

• • • a 

Mastejl vijiting a Friend in a Spung- 

ing-Houfey finds him in Company 

' with the Bailiff and his FollowerSy 

who' are caroufing ^djinging theJoU 

lowing Song. 

COME, bring here a SoIdler*8 Bottle 
Of old racy, gen'rous Port 5 
Methinks I am inclin*d to twottle ; 
I have Fools fhall pay me for't, 

* 

Ti/, &/, &c. 

Ways and Means I have enough on. 
Some may call them knavifh Tricks, 

But my Confcience does allow on. 
And will never (lain my Cheeks. 

7i/, loly &c. 

See this Spunging-houfe of mine is 

Subjeft to the Laws I give \ 
None dare a(k what my Defign is ; 

Here I'm MonarcK while I live. 



Ti/, kl^ &c. 



The 
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I 

The Cries and Tears of faafe Oppreffioti 

Are rich Feafts of Joy to me 5 
Here's no Pity nor Compaffion j 

Here's no Room for Charity. 

Tol, lolj Sec. 

In vain you open here your Cafe*, Sir, 

Trouble me not with your Tale ; 
Will you come down ?~for I'm in Hafte, Sir, 

This or go dire£l to Jail, 

Toly lol, &c. 

Your Ufage has been kind and civil ; 

Can you fay, I've been too hard ? 
If your Creditor's the D 1, 

He's my Friend, and you my Ward. 

Tolj hl^ &c. 

Come, my Lads, then charge your Glaflcs j 

Let's be merry while we may 5 
Leave the Wretch to hi» Diftreffes 5 

• We have other Game to play. 

TV/, loh &c. 
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SONG xvnii 

Master^ RefleSiions on feeing a publick 

^Execution. - 

.' • . ' 

HO W wretched, how wdeful's tbc^ Cafe 
Of thoTe dying GtimHiAk there ! 
What Horror appears ia eafcb Face ! 
How dreadful their Terror and Fear ! 

Now Confcience, that loog had be^n luU'd, 
Awakens to furious Rage ;* 
With Soothing and Lies had btferf gull* J, 
Does now rude Hoftilities Wa^e. 

Their Memories, feaPdJi^'Sufjicnfe, 
Now open the legible Scroll, 
There regifter'd .cv'ry Offence, . 
Confounded, afFrigfated, behold. 

The Death they .fo often contemn'd^ \ 

Now frightful appearsjn their Eyes ; 
The Sentence their Lfves that condemned. 
Not more their fad Souls did furprize. 

Aftonifli'd, the Gallows they view, 
7 heir fad unavoidable Doom ; 
Confcfs it is juftly their Due, 
Yet heavily to it thej^ aome. 

To 



To Heaven thejr gaft-up their Eyes, 
And Mercy aWrfetf irtiptere. 
And utter moft piteous Crits, 
And pray, as they rfe'er did tcfbt^. 

Eternity opens hir (Sitt j 
Juft ready their Souls' to teeeiVc) 
♦ Aiid Angels and I>3n6fls i^wcliiv 
From whom thete h wottt' ean reprieve. 

Prodigious th^ WbfpitSt ttiuft b^i 
Which boundlefs appeft^s td the Sight ; 
Two Worlds at that Inft^ttit «hey fee, 
From one to the dthet^s f tieir Fll^t^ 

The Han^rtikh noW Aft^b the Ro^^ 
And covers their bIufcbefed'Eyi»f 
Then comforts tbieih \HWi tfaeir Iiift Rope, 
And wifhes them bcairetrtly Joy^. 

A few Moments more , afrf the Girt 
Is withdrawn fltth 'irtidW theiir F^t ^ 
From the Goal that Irtftatit th^ fbrt. 
And plunge 'tb ihel)ottomlefs )Pk 3 

Unlels their kind Father above, 
Whofe Mercies their Errors exceed. 
Extends in their Pardon his Love, 
And thus from dieir Guilt they are freed. 






But 
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But who can this Secret declare ? 
Or how he will deal with thofe Men, 
Whofe Lives moft atrocious are, 
Nor repent before, the laft Scene ? 

What defperate Courfes th^ take ! . 
What infinite Haz^d they run ! 
To venture their All on a Stake, 
Vrhich loft, they're for ever undone I 

My God, from fuch Crimes me proted ; 
Replenifh my; Soul with thy Grace ; 
My Pai&ons and Anions dire£b 
From firft to the £nd of n^y Race. 

Nor Confcienpe, nor. Death ihall then have 
A Power one Trouble to breed ; ' 
In Peace I'll lie down in my Grave, 
Where Wox;ms on my Body naay feed. 

My Spirit to Heaven ihall fly. 
By Wings of bright Seraphs up-borne. 
Where Satan and Sin I'll defy, . 
Where Crowns in full Glory are worn. 



f 
I 
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so N G XIX. 

•• • . , ■ 

M A s T E r'j Refolutim to obey . his 

Parents. 

:. / 

I From my Bible plainly learn 
(Sure It is then of -vaft Concern) 
That 'tis a- Lal¥ by Heaven made, 
That earthly Parents be obeyed. 

Nature proclaims the fame aloud, 
And what (he wills muft needs be good ; 
For God and Nature bid the fame, - ^ 
And differ only in the Name. 

Thus author i^'d, my Parents will 
Juftly demand Obedience ftiil j 
Their Pow*r is not ufurp'd, but giv'n 
By the immediate Hand of Heav'n. 

•Tis They by* whom I'm cloath'd and fed 5 
By them to Learning I am bred 1 
From them my Being Ireceiy'd, 
And ever fince have been relieved. 



I >* 



Their Care a thouiand Ways is ihewii^ 
A thoufand .Ways to me unknowns 
When I am ileeping in my Bed 
My Welfare fills their thoughtful Head. 



r 
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Thro' 



Thro' various Scenes I fee them run. 
Anxious for me> aod iu0 alone; 
Their Troubles daily I can fee, 
Aotii aH (heir Carkbig is Ibr ine«. : 

To fix me in a happy State, 
And make me J^ppy, riieh stfi4 grta^ , 
Is their whole Smdy D^y . and Night, 
For this they ftrive wnhjaJI tll^ir Mights . 

Shall I, Ingrate ! their Spirits vex 7 
Their Minds difor^, and {Mplex* 
With my. faptaftic^ liiim'Mm WAh 
And all their Day^ wJA Sarr«w BAt 

Dare I, ah Wretch ! with furly Brow, 
What they comwi^ refuft to do?~ 
Or Anfwers pert and ^ crc^ return 
When me v/^/Dh^ ^i^ VfQvidlt^fni 

ff . • • 

No! Ill conform, without Difpute 
Still towhatc^'re these ^le^ures fqi^; 
This I will make my pMef Delight, 

It is my Duty — -u 'tis their Right. 

• • • • 
«j<- 

If CroiTes and Affii£Uons great 
Fall on th^ .Hcftds ;with' heavy Weig^ - 
The Load from.ithcml iitilL reatove, t 

Or flrive to eafe it wt^ my Loyei 

• m * 

If down with Sicknels they are laid, 

P& tender them my utmoft Aids Til 



I ^ 



I 
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I'll plead with God, and never ceafe 
'Till he reftore them Health and E^fe, 

Jesus, who wouM, no Equal 9v^o 
In Heav*n or Earth, but God alone. 
Yet, cloath'd in Flefh, »n^ young ip Te^Sj 
His Earthly P^ente Jke xevier^s* . . 



1 . 



His great Exaniple^ my jGruidej^ 
And humble low my growing Pride j 
Like Him I'll be a duteoj^s Child, 
Loving zxi^'i^^^jOEu^ ^xi^ inilfl.. 



1 r -• 



.:i 



' S O^NiG t -XX, 

WHEN I am wykU fiiRvc^rtngi ^ ; 
And my bboming Fedturo^ viofvr^ 
Pleas'd, I fcarce forbear from Aytug; 
Praife and Homage are my Du«^ 



13 
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Vm the Darling of oij: Mother, . 

Friends and JSmdM foijdljame $ 
And the Ladies aiflioft fmother 

Me with Kifles condaiitly* . ., . ; 

J 



•«• ^ « ^ . 



Many 
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Many little Wretches begging 

Daily are before my Eyes ; 
Some that fcarce have got a Rag on ; 

I am ihock'd to hear their Cries. 

Many 'go with hungry Bellies, ' 

Without Shoes to hide their Feet ; - 

Hardly know of Meat the Relifh^ 
Strolling up and down the Street. 

I've a pleafant Habitation, 

Raiment warm and wholel(bmi^lF*ood1 
I lie on a Bed of Falhion ; 
•I have ev'Iry Thing that's good. 



J, • 
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To whofe Bounty am I Debtor, 
That to others I'm prcfcrr'di 

Many, who deferve them better. 
Of thofe 9>ffiDgs ^dte^ debarred 



. ^ i. 



Can I fay that J am greater ' - 
Than the Wretches I behold ? 

Is my Blood more rich', or fweeter? 
Am I of a finer Mould? 

No ! it is my heavenly Father ' 
Who has thus diftinguifh'd me ; 

Him ril ever praife, and rather 
Die than Til ungrM^ful be. 



• II. 



I. 
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I, like them, with Sorrows laden. 
Had been naked, blind or lame; 

Not a Place to hide my Head in. 
Left to Want, to Sin and Shame. • 

Thofe I fee diflrefa'd and empty. 
Might have been as I am now, 

Cloath'd and warm'd, and biefs'd with Plenty, 
Had my God been pleafed fo. 

And tfio*' 1* in Fulheft fI6iirii!h, 

And enjoy all earthly Things, 
Thefe ire Goods that quickly perifli ; 
Riches have the fleeteft WingSt 

Thofe to-day elate, and (hining 
In each gaudy Scene the Chief, 

May the next, in Goal repining. 
See their Children 'need! Relief, 

Should it pleafe the Will &f Heavfen 

With my Parents thus to deal, 
I from all may foon be driven. 

And thefe dreadful Evils feeh 

O with Robes of Grace array m'e, - • 
Give, O God, an humble Mind ; 

No AiBifiion (hall difmay me, ^ 

Let me but thy Favour find. 



. 1 
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Thankful, grant I in^y be evcr^ 
i For the Bleffings I enjo]f ; 
\ For thy Love ungrateful never j^ 
\ But in Praife mj Time employ* 




m^^m 



' st)NG XXI. 

Master's Saturday-'Nigbfs Account. 

A NCyTHEU Week is gone, 
XjL'But what is. the. Amount 
Of Good or' HI that I have done? 
Let's fettle thoAccQunt, 

Time paffe^ Twiift along | 
I fcarce'knaw when 'ti? hiWf 
Juft like a plealant Tale or Song 

That fw-eedy *c)i2ifn)^ rofneEart - 

Yet cv^ry Hagr. I live 
Is Mercy from above; 
And not a Blefling I receive. 

But fliewf ^y Maker's Lqvc* 

Nothing th^t I enjoy. . • . . 
Is to my A^rit due 3 
My Time and Talents I employ 
In Sin and Folly too. 



Thus 



t9S ] - 

Thus when I'm up and drefs'd 
I Tcaitiely bend my Khees 
To thank my God for Sleep and Reft, 
Or a merel^orm it is. 

When I- to School am ftnt, 
Where I ftxould learn my Book, ^ 
On Play my Mind' is eager bent. 

Nor a Reftraint tan brook* '^M ^ 

My P^reti^ tlK>' ^ey chide, 
Fm carekfs to dbey i 1 

Their LefTons hardly I abide. 
But wifh myfelf away. 

My Strength, I weH perceive. 
Is feeble as *tfe young;' ' ; ' ' 
And tho' with all my Power I fltive. 
Temptations are too^.fkong. 

Yet if thy Grace, ^fift^ ;: vi 

1 hope to conquer fHlI, ' \ 

And ihall at length teever blefi'd, . <> 
If fo my Maker will. / 
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SONG XXII. 

V 

Master's Sunday Meditations. 

• - - - - . y 

THIS Day my Weffcd Saviour rore 
Triumphant from the Tomb, 
And Sin and Deaths his cohq^uer'd Foes, 
Did then receive their lCk)om« > 



..fc -.- ■•-'. 



In vain the wicked //x(;x combined 
His Sepulcher to fence ; • 

Vain are their Efforts when defign'd 
To clofe Omnipotence. 

• ■ -A 

t 

• J • • ^ . * •- . 

Frefli as the Morning, fee him rife. 
With Glories jiewiacrayy;; : i: 

Beneath, his gnaihiiig Enemies ' ' 
VanquifliM and* proftrate laid. . 



■". ^ •• - . . 



Angels the Great Redeemer laud. 
And join in iSongs of Praife $ 

Homage the newly rifen God, 
And tune thei/ vocal Lays* 



In 
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In Chorus fweet united fing . 

With Voice and Harp falute their Xing, 
Their Glory and. their Head. 






They fing the Wrath of God appeas'd, 
Andjufhce reconcil'd, ' 

And Man from Chains of Sin reJeas'd.' 
AndPowers.of Darknefs-fpoil'd. ., . 



And thus they celebrate the Mom, 
That law our Saviour rife j 

^ f*? °'" Joy »n Heaven is worn. 
And SmUes thro' aU the Skies. 

Can Man unthankfuUy refufe 
The Tribute of Us Praife ? 

Can we, as cruel as the J^x, 
His Memory deface? 



*M* 



* * * 

Angels rejoic'd when they beheld 
Him rifing from the Grave, 

And all the Promifes fulfilled 
In Jesvs, Man to fave. 



•V ■ V ", a^ •».,,■',, r- » V •.■*■?■■<■ 



da We his wondrous Love forget 
This Day fo greatly fliewn ? * 

Cm Man be only the Ingrate, 
t?' y'^'^. «» m«eh w» done ? 



Or 
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Or fliall we idly fpend' the t)ay. 
Or with our Sports prophatie; 

On which *our Saviour did dtfplay ' 
His boundlefs Love for Man ? 



» f •* • 



No ! to his Tcmj^e I v^ill go. 
And meet my gracious Lord \ 

What is his Will I there ihall knowi 
From his moft holy Word. 
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PART III. 

Songs on Divine, Moral, and 
other Subjects. 



iM4' 



S O N G t 

God' J Omnipotence. 

WHEN I furvey with curious Eye 
The Wonders of the Earth and Skic, 
Tm flruck with vaft Amaz^ ; 
The glorieus Surf, like, burning Gold, 
And Stars unnumbered I behold 
In the etherial Space. 

Swift, and yet regular* they move, 
Thro* the wide azure Fields above^ 
And never lofe their Way : 
• Their ftation'd Roids 'exaftly ^eep, 
. Nor once, in their prodigious Sweep, 
^' In -ffither go aftray. 

E Who 



i • * 



Who fbrm'd their Orbs fo large and bright, 
ToJight the Day and ftar the Night, 

At fuch a Diftance plac'd ? 
Who gave the Siin his aflive Heat, * 
Or who his Radiance /:reate. 

Or wilii fuch Gjorie^ graiiM ? 

Who Jrew the.Aif, likp. to. a Brobe^ 
Around thfe great terraqueous Globe, 

And gave k '£Q:^gth.»andi fbtcoi 
At whofe Command do Storms arife. 
And Clouds and Darknefs fpread the Skies ? 

Sky, wberefs the hidden Source T 

His Being whence did Man- derke I ' 
How came he firfir 'to |)reathe ahd live ? 

Or who hit Soul infpic*d ? 
His Thoughts'are boimdlefs, fwift they fly 
From World tp Worlds from Earth to Skic, 

Nor will admit ControuJ, 

Who gave hini his capacious Mind» 
For Contemplation high defign'd^ 

Above the brutal Herds? 
Who taught his Tongue the vocal Art 
To fpeak the Liffig^<^ of the. Hearty. 

And forn\ :i)i$ Tbooghts in Word^ i 

The vaft Abyfs ^f Wa{^8> vrfip. 
Prepar'd their. JS^^^a^d bid tbepi.^o]Rit, 

And bound them j^^i; with.S^^. . 



Who 
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Who in their Bofom did comprize 
The Fifh of cy*ry Kind and Size I 

Or who's their feeding Hand ? 

4 

Tell me, where had the noble Steed 
His gen'rous Spirit and his Speed, 

Or whence in War fo brave ? 
The Lion's ftout, and bold, and ftrong, ' 
And reigns as King the Beads among ; 

But who his Courage gave ? 

That Bees and Ants are People wife, 
Is, evident to human Eyes, 

But who their Wifdom guides?* 
How came the Bird fo nicely fldird, 
HerNeft fo curioufly to buiid»' 

Wherein her Young fhc hides i , 

The bearded Corn, and bladed Gra(% . 
From Seeds and Roots to Being pafs. 

But trace their Origin ; 
The num'rous Produce of the Eaith 
Confefs a much fuperior Birth, 

But where does it begin? 

^Ss^ jhou prefumptuftus. 4thd/l» fay. 
Who gave Begiuniiig to tte Day, 

" ^Xnd_ jigho prdaioJd ^ Ae J^i^t \ 



E 2 Who 
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Who form'd the Clouds to hold the Rain, 
To water Earth,. a©d . raife the. Grain 
Long bury'd out of Sight ? 

'Twas the great felf-fufEcient Caufc 
That gave to Nature all her Laws 5 

Her Author and her Guide ; 
No left than, an Almighty Pow*r 
For Beings, h^m^'d^ .h^iQXf^ 

Exiftence could provide. 

S O N G II. 

^ Tthe Bib l e, 

PRecious Bible, how I love thee ! 
'Tis tShe facred Word of God j 
Nothing do I prize above thee ; 
'Tis to Heay*n. the Guide andKoad, 






Here I find a gracious Promife 
To thofc Sinners that repent ; 

Here I fee my Foe overcome is 
When.on qix,|Jte3ftrttak» bent. 

Here I read how Man rebellious 
Firft involved himfelf in Guilt; 

And the facred Pages tell us 
What his Progeny have felt. 



Still 



Still front bad to worfe proceeding. 
Till they loft all Senfe of Good; 

Vm aftofiifli'd Vfhilt Vm reading. 
Frightened fee the rifing Flood. 

Npahj midft the Wrath impen^ng. 
Safely rides upon the Waves ; 

Glad I fee his God defend him. 
Who his Own from Ruin faves. 

Safe, at laft, behold him landing. 
And his prifon'd Charge rekafe ; 

On ^r<7r^/'s Mountain ftanding, « 
Pouring forth his Thanks and Praife* 



N * 



Me another Sight amazes. 

As I farther on am led ; 
Babel^ monflroua Building.! raifes 

To the Clouds her tow'ring Head* 

But the Builders . ^e confounded. 
And their Pride ancl Labour loft ; 

Pride, altho' by nothing bounded,' :\v 
Eafily by Heaven's crofs'd. 

AbWam by Jehovah fevour'd. 

By fevereft Trials proved, 
Kept his Faith, and never wavered, 

Tho' affliaed, ftill he lov'd. 



**^^|»^ lll Hi j |»Mi ■'X^->.^»».<w^^^ ^-w-f 
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See! another Scene prodigious, 
Sodom perifhing in Flames j 

Her vile People fo flagitious 
Dreadful Judgments only tame. 

Strange ! m five kr^efiUicj^jpeople^, 
f^J/ . ,?nQ ^^ .iVlail.iitaJ-ibund J 

Strange ! ^thatifi.,witkAge enfeebled. 
Firmly fliould maintain his Ground f 

Wond'ring I read farnM {/j;^/^(!&JStory, 

What miraculous Events ! 
All to manifeft the Glory 

Of dircdiing. Providence. 

Tho' virith tei)7fQjiJ?l^gtte§..iffli^ed, 
PA(^nMi&,>iHll . tk'Alougbly.. braves, 

'Till he meets, the Eaxe^^'peedifted, 
Buried und^r .wji^clnyjog. Waves, 

Thro' the Wildernefs all barren, 
God his ghofen People leads ^ 

Them on "^ngs of ivlercy carrying. 
Them with heavenly. Manna feeds. 

Next, to add another Wonder, 

When to Sinai' % Mount they c^me, 

God reveals himfclf in Tl»"nder, 
Lightning ^nd amaakig Flame. 



So< 
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Solemn, dr^dMal- wd6 the ftadiahce 
Which th' Omnjpotcwt difplay'd. 

When Ifrael he Uaght Obedience 
To the righteous Law^^he made. 

Next I fee then^JW/tf« psffing. 
Thro' the <}uiok divided Floods 

Her rapid Torrent then confeffing 
The fuperior Hand of God. 



%^£, the mighty Warrior, 

Pu£he& Qin his'Vidories; 
Bravely breaks the fttxmgeft Barrier ; 

Ev*ry Foe before him flies. 






The Sun his fierV Chariot drivibg 
yO'er the. Oiiniilg azure Fifeld, 

Stqpt his Journey, Jttjhua giving 
His Command for j^andihg ftiH. 

Various were Jehovah's DeaKngs 
With this nk)ft rebeHious Race; 

Still he pities all their Failings, 
Full of M^rcy, full of Grace. 

Oft his Goodneft would reclaim 'lem. 
But his Goodnefs ftrove in vain y 

Neither Prieft nor Prophet (hame 'em. 
Nor their holy Laws reftrain. 



. HV » * » -« 



E 4 Then 
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Then th' Almighty's Anger buriiing. 
Stretches forth his dreadful Rod» 

Into Plagues their BlefSngs turning, 
'Till they knew again their God. 

Thus my Bible does inftru£t me ' 
In the Ways of God with Man ; 

And thefe facred Leaves condu& me 
Thro' wife Providence's Plan. 



<. * t^' -M^* *»* ' ' 



On the Gofpel next I ponder. 
And my Knowledge there improve ; 

Ev'ry Page, unfolds a Wonder, 
Ev'ry Line is fuU^qfJlfOve. 

Here I fee my Saviour doing * 
Miracles of Love for Man ; 

And by all his Anions ihewing 
Man's Salvation was his Plan. , 






He gave his Life a Satisfadion 

For the Sins that we had wrought. 

And his glorious Refurredion 
Our complete JRedeinption brought. 

All the Do£trines he promulged 

Were as Oracles divine ; 
Truths celeftial he divulged. 

And enlarged the human Mind. . 



God 



i 
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God the Father reconciled 
} To offending guilty Men^ 
Death and Powers of Darknefs foiled^ 
And their Weapons renderM vain. 

The Gates of Heaven are expanded^ 

And reveal eternal Blifs } 
And we kindly are commanded 

T?o embrace our Happjnefs. 

» 

Laws he gave fo plain and holy. 
None need murmur, none miftake; 

Sure it is fupreameft Folly 
If thofe I^ws we liditly break. 

Gracious Lord, my Soul enli^ten 
By. thy Spirit in the Truth; 

May from Sin thy Anger frighten 
My too raih and thoughtlefs Youth* 




g^€^:^^^F@@^F^^@!@@@^:r^ 





SONG III. 

Meditations in a Churchyard; 

WH E N lonely I walk o'er the numerous 
Dead, 
Here Graves of all Sizes around me are fpread ;/ 
How folemn the Sight is ! how deep it affefts 
My trembling Soul with the Thoughts it refleas ? 

E5 Tbcfc 
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Thde Bodies, which now are redvctd to Clayv 
Once flouriih'd in Vigour, werfs fprigbtly and 

gay;. 

For Beauty, or Wifdoin^ or Valour renowa'd, . 
Now all on a Level are laid in the Ground. 

There's one whom I knew^ for be ruled the 

Roaft, 
Was pufF'd up with Pride^ and look'd big hi his 

Poft; 
And there lies ^^Latar, who bcgg'd at bis Door, 
Now tellUehMrdiffer th^Rich from tht Poor? 

Here one in magntficest Tomb is krtarr'd, 

To ihew he was not of the Plebeian Herd, 
Yet nothing within it but Duft 3;iou will find, 
A Le£lure to combat Ambition defsgn'd* 

A Lady there Kes, I remember her welt. 
Who in Beauty did all her fair Neighbours excel ; 
The Rpfe and the Lily that bloom'd in her Faoe^ 
Now Reptiles and filthy Corruption deface. 

There's the Gtave of a Beau, once famous a* 

Court 
For gayefl Apparel, now cover'd with Dirt 5 
That Head, which of Fafhigns and Mod^s wa« 

fofull, 
Is ngw a bare, naked, and empty foul Scull. 

s. 

* I 

Here 



Here is om wha 9fas knowh ftnr hU Wh'aA& &is 

Jcfts, 
His Tongue, fo loqQacioisB, how fileatlf xtfti ; ^ 
His Jibes and his Jokes never more will offnid, . 
And d»)Fool and the Bedmit msty -hqw l>e Bis 



Fsitod* 
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Here lies a young Spendthrift, a Rake of Re- 
nown, . ' . ' \ S 

For wenching and drinking well known to the 
Ti)W0 1 

By Maidens, once dr^d^d, , byf ifufl^ilfflds :.«s- 
curs'd. ... • 

Now clofe in a CoiEn his Body is purs'd. 

And there's an old Mifer, a covetous Hunks, 
Who ftarved his Body to fill his large Trunks j,-. \ 
By pinclnng and fqueezii^ tho' Thouiands. he got^ 
iNow Aih.^s and Wornis are his pitiful Lot. 

« 

A Philofopher there, once fagacious and wife. 
Now mixt v^th the FooIiQi and Ignorant lies | 
His Tongue is how dumb, and his Arguments 

mute. 
With his Brethr^n^ theHDead be cati hold no Dif- 

Here Pride and,Ambitiqn laid, low I behold, . . . , 
And Bodies, once glorious, all haft'ning to MooW } 
How lofty foevA: ^in Life they appear'd. 
Now crumbling taDuft, are .no loi>ger revjBr*d. , 

•..:..•.■]■ E6 Fate 
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Fate had fixfd oft their Grav£» its own duraUc 

Seal, 
Which none can break up, ''till th' Almighty 

reveal 
JHis Purpofe to judge all the Race of Mankind, . 
And the Captives of Death from their Chains (hall 

unbind. 



» I * «. 



* 



^ — 

The Flefli and the Bones, which for Ages had 

lain 
All moulderM together, (hall then rife again ; 
•Each Atom and Particle come to its own. 
And form the fame Body as once it was known* 

Then, then (hall be feen who were righteoua and 

^^ / . ... 

And who bf Religion wore only the Ho6i j 

The Atheiflr, with Horror, convinced,' fljall owa 

An Omiripotent Goo by liis terrible Frown. 



M/&''m 



, s Q N G ,iy. 

77>e Passionate Man. 

t»»» »•• • ."'^•>" 

HE that yields himfelf to Paffion,' ' 
His^ own Folly does betray i \ 
Troublefome in ev*ry Station,. . 
Is' unhappy ev*ry Way, . * "' 





w fc * ■• 
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Trifle* 
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Trifles fct Wm in a Ferment j •' * ' 
Seldom long he's ever pleas^;' 

Is his own and others Torment; 
All about him ever teaz'd* 

If his Dinner's not on Table - 
At thp "Moment he direds> 

Rage and Fury* and Diable 
Sure attend fuch dire Negledsv 

Does a Child, . in Cradle rocked, . 

But exalt its little Voice, • ' 

How his fretfiU Humour's ihocloBd 

With the horrid brawling. Nolle f 

Should his Ciavat not^ be plea ted' 

Moft exadly in the Mode, 
How "h is carelefe Wife is rated, 
^ Fooliih, and ifor nothing good \ - 

t^ • — « • ^^ — — 

AjMtbft Tavern if a Waiter 

Should forget to do as hid, 
Inffantly he falls to batter 

The poor Fellow's thoughtlefs Head» 

. - ■ - .- =- ' 

AH his Servants are in Panip 
Left this Hun^Qur on him feize, 

[^Uucbuthey koow^isfp tyrannic. 
All they do can never pleafe. 



What 
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What dire MifchieA }^v:«; k^ui ^Ai^ 

In a Paffion Tiolent i 
Bloody Murden <^t «fiedfd» 

In the giving F^jy vri^, 

I Rage 18 blind as. arty;BeQt}c» * 
I Void of Thought o« commoft Senfe 
> Lets not Reafon, e'er fb litde. 
Shew the ^ttnA Cdnfe^efise. 

Thus the f uriovft lifood purfaijig, 
'Till his Anger's r^ag mad» 

Man may bring^.a diodlul Ruii| 
On his okh JH-fited Head* 

X 4 



Yet perhaps in him Go6d*Natttie 
Is the Virtue moft prevails ; 

He is kind to ev'ry.iCneature^ 
Only in hii F^OpnSmki i 

Yet what Work for teiig ffcwtritioa 
Does ungovern'd Fuiy make f 

How 'twill alter his GoiviiiiQn! 
Lay bis Baijiuo^a aA. Stake i 



1 ^ 



\ 



I Some to Pity are im^Kn^d^: : 
j Seeing one th»i oKftrf boQie j 
i Yet, if Juftice^is not bUkid^^ 
* He deferves the Htmoft Scoao 




Why 



) 



Why to M» ii RoifQP .g&Tei^ ' . % 

But his Paffions to fubdue ? 
This was the Diefign of Heavcp^ 

Who his angry Nature knew. 

Heavenly Father, who beftoweft. 

• All thy Gifts as fuitf thy Will; 
Give me fuch, whcrAy thou knoweff 

'I Ay Pleafure may fulfil. 

Still by Reafon may I govern, 

^nd my rifing Paffions qu^ ; . 
Tfio* by Nature I am j&ubbori^ \. 

Make me humhfe to thy WilL I 

S O N G V. 

new ufukr ti^ -SBboi. . 




^'^% «^-fc* ^ *»- 
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COmplaiQts of tbe Tiones we moft fre^uteiulyr 
hcar> 
And present with fpr«ier are apt to compare* 
Yet nothing is new we maytwly deckre. 

Which Nobody can deny^ deny^ which Nobody 
* <flfl diny^ • - . 

The Praftice of Courts » the feme as of Ofd, 

Where HetiMc is bougfef, and where Confcience 

is fold. 

Such ever, 'tis plain, was the Power of Gold, 

"" * Which fTopodu &c. 

. Am- 



f V » 
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Ambition and Gfandeur were formeriy rife. 
And always tb' Occaiion of Wars and of Strife, 
Such ftill is the hi^er Condition of Life, 
Which Nobody^ &c. • • • 

^ . • 
Falfe Cheats and Deceivers were always in Vogue, 
No Kingdom was ever yet free from a Rogue, 
And ftill we have tbofe that will lie and collogue. 
Which Nobody^ &c. 

The Antients for Murder and Rapine were fam'd. 
And few by the Precepts of Virtue were tam'd. 
And Crimes no lefs horrid the Moderns have iham*d. 
Which Nobody^ ice. 

Mere Nature, unaided by heavenly Grace, 
Wore always the fame unregenerate Face, 
And ftill is to Reafon the greateft Difgrace* 
Which Ntbody^ &c. 

Religion was ever the ftalking Difguife, 
The Step and the Stirrup to Honour to rife. 
And Hypocrites ftill wiU deceive our Eyes, 
Which Nobody^ &c. 

Of Modes and of Fafhions the Women are fond^ 
The antient-feir Ladies with us correfpond, 

\ In * whimiical Drefles went even beyond, 

\ Which Nooodyy &c. 



■wawa 
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That the Antients bad likewife their Prigs and their 

Beaus, 
Their Smarts and their Witlings, we well may 

fuppofe. 
And Moderns can rival 'em e^ery one know$> 

Which Nohody^ &c. * -j - 

The Ladies of Old had their Prudes and Coquettet^ 
Were flcilfuUy verfed in fpreading their Nets^ 
And -ours as notably pra6tife their Feats^ - 
Which Nobody^ &C. 



/ I 



^Tfae Youth of tbofe Ages were frolick and gay» 
And Heayen or Parents would feldom obey. 
Can better be faid of the Youth of this Day i 

. TFBicrmmf, kc: '^ - '^^"" 

Old Coxcombs, among the Great Antients wefind^ 
For Wifdom once famous, grown feeble in Mind, 
And our doating Seniors come nothing behind^ 
Which Nobody y &c. 

No . VianSty ever yet reign'd among Men, 
But daily Experience can fhew it ageiji ; 
And ev'ry Age is the fame ailed Scene, 
Which Nobody, Sec. ' 

To conclude then our Song, as at firft we begun, 
4Xhof cojpious the Subjed, and farther mig^t run) • 

: Which NobodjL &c* -: .-: . - ^ i^^ 

SONG 
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S O N G VI. 

Sun-^rtfing in a Summer's Mondng. 

HOW bright is the Sua p;beo he fpiings from 
the Eaft ? 
fUov grate&Hj mrelcoai'd by Man and by Beaft i 
How cfaear fully rifes each one from bis Reft, 
Aivl applies to the Work of the Day ? 
The hazy foul Fogs he di^s in a trkei 
And purges the Air as he mounts up the SkreSj 
Vf^^ JAm the choice. fiieiSngs <i Heaven eiyoyt 
By the Light of his giorioiis Ray. 

The Dew on the Grafs, bow it gbftens and {hines. 
Like Drops of clear Chryftal, or Di'monds in Mines? 
, Hq dripks 'etn all up till no McJAum he finds, ^ 

And thews Mather Earth ia her Green. * 
^e /boner bis Bfcafiss in the Firmament glow. 
But Stars hide their Heails^ Qor their Luftre can 

ihew. 
And the Regent of Night niles no longer below. 

Till his Abfence makes Room for the Queen. 

* 

The Farmer up-rifes and viilts the F)eM, 

To fee what Reward his long Labours wouM 

yieldf 
And haw the Corn grows on the lAnds.he .Iia4 
, iW'd, 

And bow forward tbft Qlfaft.ta b^mown ; 

The 
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The Shepherd releafes bis Flocks fj^m t^our ISoittds, 
And leads 4^effk away to the Lawns and the 

Downs, 
To crop the gr^ea Herh^gp xipvf (r§!(k .on che 

Grouocjs, 

Now Ro^er is trudging away for the Cows, 
Who anfwer his Summons, and me;^ Ja^ with 

Lo5y% 
And Nan with her Pails has juft quitted the Houfe^ 

Af)i m^tily fiogs « hoy^-SoBg* 
The ro&rcomb'd CoQk with bit M^et Mew 
" 3-ligfrt 
From the Ro^ft Vfkere tjiey'4 Ipving^y been all 

the Night, 
With the St.i^t« of a Monarch b^ tCfp$ ^m In 

Height, 
As before tbem he n^ajrcl^s aj^png. 

The Birds qijit their Nefts to provide for their 

Young, 
Or perch on the Branches^ and warble a Song, 
Or chirrup and prattle the BiiOxes among. 

And joyful falute the new Sun s 
The^Lark mounts aloft, where flie quivers apdfings» 
And throws out her Notes as fhe hangs on her 

Wings, 
While the Welkin all round with the Melody rinjlf 

And commands all Attention alone. 

All 
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- AQ Nature delighted, looks pleafant and gay. 
The Flowers their Beauties and Fragrance dis- 
play, 
. The Rofe again opens her Bofbm to Day, 
And increafes the beautiful Scene ; 
Earth's numerous Progeny fmiling embrace 
The Sun's foft enlivening, genial Rays» 
And quicken their Growth and their Ripeneis 
apace. 
For theUfe of induftrious Men. 

But who was the Sun's mighty Author and Source i 
'. Who order'd his Motions and bounded his Force^ 
To trace fo exadly his . annual Courfe, 

As never to vary an Hour ? 
'Twas Heaven's Almighty that furniih'd his Blaze^ 
i His Strength and his Swiftnefs to finifh his Race, 
And Journeys immenfe thro' th'etherial Space, 
• Him then let Creation adore. 





^ 










■-- SONG VII. 

« 

''Vanity of Vanities^ all U Vanity 

OF Vanity now it's my Purppfe to fing, 
Tho' light be my Subjea, yet fi^re it's a 
Thing" 
Well known to the Peafant, a Lord, and a King. 

ToU lol. Take 
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Take a View of the whole wide Univerfe rouncT 
Vain Glories in every Station abound. 
Among High and i;,ow, and the Sickly and Sound. 

Tol, hi. 

The Stateffflan, who long tyranni^M at the Helm' 
Oppreffcd the People, and burden'd the Realm, 
And rooted appeared like an over-grown Elm s 

Ti/, hi. \ 

At length the iharp Axe decollates his Head, 
And ftretch'd on a ScalFold he fprawlingii laid; 
Then where are the Hopes his Ambition had fed \ 

Tol^ hi. 



My Lord with gay Equipage flaunts it at Court,' 




Tol, hi. 



His Mercer, prefuming his Bill to prefent. 
E'en juft as he came, fo away he is fent. 
For mjLLprd has not yet received his^Rcnt. 

- Toly lei. 

P« l^b -*heButcher.?ad,a£0(^r they, may. 
By daubine the Steward, be fet a lone Day. 

Til, UL 



His 
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His lloidftip' a^GamiAg'httr had ^ bad Rtln^ 

But yet I don'tcd*«bt h€f?H' recover it foon^ 

For For&]ieillrhum<M>r'ci^^9 n^ver long khoWv; 

Thtf le&uv all bisAtttted^idi Silver attd Gold, 
"With ElTerice perftimed, mofr gay to behold, 
A rottfcti 'feMl 'Carcafe thbfe Glories enfold* 



— •— * 



The Lady, ivlth Riclies of Arfiftf bedight^ 
And Di'monds and Jewels, to gf ace the Birth- 
" . -night, 
Pays well to the Broker for looking ia.ferijght. 

" -'""'_ ^ " Toh loL 

The Mifer, who grudged the Commons of Life, 
Who fpeftdsaJl his Days in Labour and Strife, 
In conflant Succeifion of Carer and of Grief; 

Ti/, M. 

' Who ftarves 'his own Body, his Garments thread- 
bare, * 
Nor has of his Thoufaixds^a^S^iJjipg^to fpa^^ 
« But boards it Hi up for the Good of his Heir : 

His Heir pmtes 'a SpwtidiUrift, and brates ^it svfzjf 
In wboring and drinldn^ by Night and by Day, 
At Balls, Maf(|uerades, anajDiorexUJliouiiJE!lajr. 

At 



u »-• '-w • 
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At lengdjiOif taXi Qaka in thePftvkmuflrliefctf^V 
And from, the old Man&on himfelf is ebcpeif^- 
And ftarving, ia Pri£)|i; at lai); is beh^U; ^ - 

The Prieft^k' at fiffti'a iaboribus Mdti5^ ' . V 
And exerts^, his TsJenti che beft that he c^ 
And wofh^ in/ > ther.Vtmrjrard wkh |Iw^ :aiQ^: ti^Ml^'v 

^ Hand** ' ' ^ ' ;^'^'---s^^„ _.,_..., 

"^'^^ Tol-lol 

Some pious good Patron obfervirig bis Patns^ 
His orthodox Dofirine,. and heavenly Strains^. 
His Labour how great, tfiA bav little his Gains ; 

ToL hi. 



'"*a<Mr>*^t^-g < «M>%tf-^^** ** * 



prefentshim ^bLhdngj; large, noUeand rtdh. 
Not douHting the People with Vigourhe'd' teach. 
And ftill with more Ardour would pray and would 
preach. 

Sincerely I- w^ it cduldnei^r 6e><|id 

Tte J^lai2U>y'^*:efcanc^^ zysa^lousjs made, 
That fome make Reli^ipn np..moj:eih|iO aT 



f.^-*. 



If every Btfhop a Sesk'ar. would be. 

And, DOjjbty, 'each Mjmflgr imitate Thee, 

Religion and Virtue foon flour3K/we*3 Tec7 



- I 



Again j 
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f 

Again ; there are others to purchafe a Fame, 
Will hoiW a fine Houfe,, and put on it their Name* 
The Heir anon^ plays it off at a Game. 

. Toly hh 

A thoufand odd Vanities we might relate^ 
In ev*ry Conditition, and every State, 
Among the (mail Vulgar as well as the Great. 

Tely loU 

The Flights of Ambition, and Thirft of Renown, 
The grofleft of Vanities often have fhewn. 
From the Top of high Pinnacles tumbled down. 

r*/, hi ^ 

What Folly is Grandeur, Ambition and Pride, 
And all the Attendants of Glory befiSe, 
Since nothing of all beyond Death is enjoy'd ? 

7i/, hi. 

» 

True Glory is founded io Virtue alone ; 
For Triumphs. by Bafenefs and Perfidy won 
The Blaze of high Titl^ can never at<me« ! -. 
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[ 121 ] 

SONG vm. 

1 

. The Bee. 

LITTLE, bufyy humming Beet 
Blithe and b9Aii7, itill we fee 
Thee on Wing, or on the FlowV, 
While the Sun kaia any Pgtw'rs 
Haftening out, or flying Home 
With the Sweet of ev'ry BIoom» * 

With the^Sweet, isfc. 

\ 

See her loaded now arrive 
To her glaz'd or ftraw-built Hive i 
Up fhe gets into her Cell, 
There depofits all her Mel i 
Builds a Wall of Wax to icreeo 
It in her rich Magazine* 
It in her,, ^c. ;. 

Then fhe hurries to the Mead^ . 
Hunts in ev'ry Flower's Head ; 
Plunders 'em of all their Store^ . 
Hoards it up, and goes for more^ 
All colle£is with niceft Tafte, 
All colle6b in mighty Hafte, / 
All coUeas, &ff. ^ ,, * . 

When her Offspring in the Comb 
Are too num'rous for the Room ; 

F . Then 
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Then the Queen feledls a Band^ 
They obey her high Gomtnands . 
On fome bright, fun-fliiny Day, 
Forth they pour.ki browit. Array* 
Forth they, isfc. 

Soon they gather in the iiify • 
And an Army Ifttge aclp^ar; ' C ' 
Humming, playiAg %<>• arid ffo^^ '• 
Undetermined wHiJre* td goi "' 
* Tilt by tinkling Pan perplex'd, 
On a neighbouring Bough are fix'd« 
On a, 6ff. 



- 1 k 



, •« 



When the Kv>emng cioirfes onV 
Bough is cut and hAnd^d 'clo\^ ^ 
Hive, with Herbs of (Weet Pcrf^tine 
Rub'd, invites them tb their Hfomej 
There again renew their Toite 
While the Summer on then fmil^#i 
While the, ^c. 



I w < 



^ So induftrious is the Bi^e, 
Idlers none with her agree j 
But (he ferrefe out tH^ Drone' 
That her Food w^Hild liv& upon) 
None by her's allowed tft- eat ^ 
But by Labour what they gel*^ 
But by, i^c* 



» t 



n 



Long 



Long as they have any Store 
Never look abroad for more; 
Nor to others will they give. 
Nor from others ought receive; . . . "^ 

Will their very Lives expend 
Their Provifions t« defend. 
Their Provifxons, fe'r. 

3ut the fatal^ Time is come 
For their undeferved Doom ; 
That for which they wrought fo hard. 
That on wWch th^ richly farM, 
t'hey muft lofe, and, with their Lives, 
All the Trea[fur6 of their Hives.* 
All the, (JJV, 

Sorrowful Cataftrophe 
Of the honeft painful Bee ! 
Thoufands in a Moment die^ 
That their Garners may fupply 
Man with their luxurious Food, 
All is given for human Good. 

All is, e^c. 

But the Bee's afSduous Care 
In the Summer to prepare ' 

Food for Winter's cold Extreme, 
Is for Man a ufefulThemej 
*Tis a LefTon he fhould learn, 
'Ti3 to himf of great Concern* 
'Tis to, i^c. 

F a Youth 
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Youth and Manhood is the PrimCy 
And the Summer of his Time; 
If that Time is idly fpent. 
Which for AGdon him was lent. 
Winter comes with double Force, 
And old Age with deep Remorfe. 
And old Age, tiV. 

SONG IX. 

Songs on the Twelve Months in the Tear. 

January. 

TIME is paffing, never lafting, 
Laft Year's Circle now Js run; 
Time's fwift Current is a Tgrrcnt, 
Never ending, once begun. 

Father Janus^ entertain us 

With thy double-faced Smile ; 
Winter wafting. Summer hafting. 

Backward, forward looking, hail ! 

Pbabusj welcome, tho* but feldom 

We thy (hining Face can view ; 
Cold's the Weather, Ills we gather. 

Rheums and Agues (till we. rue. 

Troft 
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♦ 

Froft aad Snow is biting Nofes, 

Making wat'ry Eyes to weep ; 
Yet the Winter has not Jent her 

Northern Myrmidons to fleep. 

Fingers aking, Body ihaking, 
. . Creeping to the Fire-fide ; 
Wives are charming, Beds are warming* 
Snug and clofe in them we hide. 

Dick and Dolly, Will and Molly, 

KaU and Robin, Befs and Ned, 
Supper ended, all are blended. 

Playing Frolicks 'till to Bed. 

Mafters twottle o'er therr Bottle, 

Smoak, . and tell a merry Tale ; 
And the Ladies Evening Trade is 

Cards, at which they feldom fail* 

But theLefibn that this Seafoit 

Didates to us what to do. 
Is to bleis Him, and confefs Him 

Who has fpar*d us hitherto. 

One Year more has pafTed o'er us ; 

How have we the Time employ*d ? 
Is there any, but has many 

Mercies by himfelf enjoy'd? 

, F 3 Life's 
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Life's continue, tho* weVe fmnecf^ 
To the new advanced Year ; 

Let us nevpr, "O ! no, never 
Thankkfs be for Heaven's (Jare. 




Pi^i^i^im 




m 



SONG X. 

February. 

COLD and drizling Showers wer, 
' And the Day o'er-clouded is j, 
Winter has not left us yet ; 
Nipping Winds aflail my Phiz. 

Bleak and (harp's the hazy Morn; 

Seldom we can fee the Sun | 
When we do, he*s trimm'd and ihoro 

Of his Rays, asKl quickly gone* 

Thickening Fogs my Way becloud. 
Scarce five Yards as I can fee | 

Quite invelop'd in a Shroud, 
Hardly know a Man from Tree. 

Right this Month is call'd the Tail 
Of the tedious Winter paft j 

Froft and Snow, or pearly Hail, 
Driven by a furious Blaft, 



Give 



,t 
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Give us Winter's laft Adieu, 

And a furly.one it is; . 
Yet a little while, and you 

Shall have Weather more to pleafe. 

Come, my Lads, ' then take yout Chear, 
Pancakes lUearM, Fritters too, 

Or a Froife, the iponthly Fare ; 
Here's good Ale for me and you. 

Thus we'll comfort us a-while, 
'Till this Month of Feb h gone % 

Theftjhe Sjgring will on us fmile, 
And the kindly warming Sun. 

So when Troubles thee furround. 
Clouds of Darkne& o'er thee roll^ 

^Ko-where Comfort's to be founds 
For thy fad def{>ondiBg Soul s 

Patient wait the dtfrk Evefit $ 
Providence will work a Way 

To thy long defir'd Content, 
And thy Winter turn to Mtj* 

If the Storm ftill rages high. 

Let thy Virtue Pilot be; 
All its Fury then defy, 

Tho* thy Vcffel wrecked be. 



F 4 SONG, 
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SONG XL 

M A R C H. 



JUfAKCH^ we know, his Name derived 
'^'^ From the thundering God of War, 
And his Temper too revived,- 
Loud and boift'rous, near and far. 

Roaring thro' the Air he blufiers. 
As he rides the Sea and Earth, 
When his ftorrpy Troops he mufters, 
' And tumultuous leads them forth. .. . 



Fofcfts bend beneath his Fury, 
Ocean heaves his furrow'd back; 

Ships their Cre^^^s at Bottom bury. 
Or on Rocks tl^y .fiifFer. Wx'cck. 

Yet we'll bear his airy Rattle, 

Since he does good Tidings bfing^ 

And the Birds begin to prattle, 
Happy Omens, of the Spriog.. . 

Phahus {bines with plory clearer 
Than he did for Months before^ 

And the Element is fairer, 
Tho' theSkie .will often lour. 



Ev'ry 
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Ev'ry Bird his Joy confefles^ 

And each joins his chofen Mate ; 

Now begin their Love-CarelTes, 
Now they plan their little State. 

As the Weather comes on warmer. 
They increafe their amorous Play : 

And each Cock invites his Charmer 
To fome Bough or lonely Spray/) 

There we fee them both conferring 
Where to build their future Neft, 

Where no Boys come ranting tearing 
Their young Offspring to moleft. 

Kow the Gardner's occupied. 

Trimming, pruning of his Trees i 

And his Flower-beds are plied 
For the Summer's gay Increafe. 

See the Corn, in Winter buried. 
Riling thro' the mellow Ground; 

Long the Froft it has endured, 
But no longer can be bound. 

Now the Sun, with Beams diredter. 
Pierces Nature's genial Womb, 

And refines the juicy Nedtar 

That's to fill her Fruits to come. 



F 5 . This 
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This affords an uftful Leflbn 
To the vaunting Sons of Men; 

We who boaft of S^nfe and Reafon, 
May be taught from Nature's Scene. 

From a Night of Woe emerged. 

Let us blefs the friendly Ray 
That our Skie of Vapours purgedj 

And reveal'd a brighter Day. 

Ev'ry Virtue be improvingy 

Cultivate thy barren Soil j 
AJl the Rubbifb ftill removing. 

Thus thy Age with Flowers will fmile* 
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SONG XII. 

A ^ R I L . 

NOW the Sun his Rays more clearly 
Throws around -the Earth and Air, 
And the Dew-drc^s, hanging pearly. 

Glittering on the Grafs appear. 
On the Hedges Birds are courting. 
All are jocund, blithe and gay ; 
In the Meadows Lambs are fporting, 
FxUking, dancing in their Play. 



Ka- 
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Nature feels the genial Fire 

Of the Sun's enlivening Beam^ 
Glowing into warm Defire^ 

Kindling Life thro' all her Frames 
See thofe harmlefs Doves a billing. 

Fondly cooing out their Love, 
And their Marriage Contra^ fealing 

On the Top of yon Alcove. 

See the Birds in Pairs preparing 

Nefts wherein their Brood to hatch i 
Some on Trees their Houfes rearing^ 

Some in Bulhei, fome in Thatdi. 
Ev'ry Couple's wondrous bufy. 

Neither of them idle be, 
Lab'ring both to make all eafy 

For their future Family. 

Upwards now the Sap is creeping^ 

Pulhing onward to the Boughs i 
While the Leaves are juft a peeping ^ 

And their Verdure fpreads and grows^ 
, Pears and Apples too are fwelling. 

And in tender Buds diey {hoot. 
Now in Flowers fwectly fmetling, 

Still maturing into Fruit. 

Now the circling Blood, grown warmer, 

Does each Creature animate. 
And the long expeding Farmer 

Sees his Stock in lively State* 

F6 Up 
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Up betimes, the Dew he hrufheSf 
As he walks acro& the Field, 

While the Linnets^ Larks and Thrufhes 
The moft fharoiing. Mufick yield. 

• 

Thus we fee all Nature joining ^ 

In a Chorus to the Spring ; 
Birds and Beafts and Men combining 

Tributes of their Joy to bring. 
Earth unlocks her flow*ry Treafurc, 

Cloathed, in a beauteous Green ^ 
And the Skies celeftial Azure 

Shews a moft delightful Scene* 

I'hus with Youth we fee it faring. 

Freed from School, and Difcipline ; 
See them fporting, ranting, tearingv 

Wild as Colts that feel no Rein. 
See them plunge in ev'ry Plcafure 

Craving Senf^ invites them to. 
Knowing neither Bounds or Meafure, 

Till for Ruin ripe they grow. 

Senfe and Appetite, all ruling. 

Lead them on to ev'ry Vice $ 
With their Time and Talents fooling, 

'Till each Virtue in them dies. 
Thus the Flowers that delighted 

While the Youth was in his Bloom, 
By the Winds of Folly blighted^ 

Never to Ferf(e£Uon come. 



Few 
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Few are guided by their Rcftfbn, 

Or againi^ their PaiSom guard ; 
Few improve their youthful Seafont 

Virtue is for them too hard. 
Yet there are, who. Virtue prizing. 

Tread the rough and thorny Koad ; 
Such by St^ tQ Heaven rifing. 

Shall at length be blefs'd with God. 



S O N G xin. 

May. 

WEIcome -*&> with all thy Train, 
Birds a-finging, Flowers blooming] 
Briflc and honny*8 - tv^ry Swain, 
And the Lafies kind and coming. 

Nature warmed by the Sun^ 

Jocund, - highly is delighted; 
All her richeft Robings on. 

In her Ornaments is dighted. 

Sweetly pleafant are the Fields, 
And the green enamellM Meadows; 

Dafies, Goldcups, Daffodils, 
Sprinkled, as we walk, befide us. 



Trees 
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Trees their lofty fiiadoivi^ Ij^etA, 
We their Br&neh^a l^kkig uficlcr^ 

Various Fancies in ouy Head^ 
Deep in Thought ure itiufing poteen 

Nelly trudges thro* the Deir, 
Pails a-down b^ Moulders hahgifig^ 

While (he ftr(^es the gendeCoW, 
Dick to her his Love's haranguing* 

Now the Country Youths are met. 
In their Sunday Cloaths appearing ; 

May-pole t^U in Ground ia iet».* 
And with muckle Labour rearing. 

Garlands dangle in the Air 

As the rifing Pole advances | 
When 'tis up they all prepare. 

Men and Maids, for Mirth, a^d Danfres, 

fhtl and Dolly take the Lead, 

Followed by brilfk Tom and Jtfggy $ 

Nimbly they the Figure tread. 

All brought up by Hal and A&ggy, 

Hands they join, both clamm'd with Sweat^^ 

Cafting oiF, and croffing over. 
Turning round, in Middle meety . - 

Figuring ftill to one another. 



Tbut 



/ 
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Thus their dnmfey Le^ they fbake^ 
And the Hobiins treat Hhelr Llfies 

With Whip-filbbub and Cake, • , ' 
Wiping down their greafy Face«* ^ . 

Fifhes in their Element^ 

Now are leaping^ fporting, l&jring. 
Full of Glee and Merriment, 

In the Sun-ihin^all 2l Mayhtg. 

Now the perfecuting Boys 

' Hunt the Thicket*, Trees and Hedges, 
Rob the Birds of all their Joys, » 
Of their Loves ^e dading Pledged. 

Ev'ry Creature's blithe ani gay. 
Some are tuning up their Voices; 

Some by A£Uons do difplay 

How their very Heart rcjoictKt i 

Thus when Youth to Man arrives. 
He is in the Prime of Vigour ; 

Full of Spirit then he lives. 

Full he bears the human Figure. 

Let Great Nature be his Guide, 
He by Her himfelf inftrufttng 5 

Aflive in her gayeft Pride, 

Wifely yet her Ends condu^ng. 



Thug 
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Thus when ^e our Blood perceive 
Thro* our Veins is running fprightljr. 

Spurring us to Actions greats 
Let us guide thofeAdions rightly. 

Let fair Virtue be our Aim, 
A good JConfcience our Diredor ; 

Thus we rife to hon^eft Fame, 
With unblemished Chara£ter. 




S O N G XIV. 
June. 

C^VNE advances bold and ftrong, 
\J Sun is^ high,, and Days are long. 

Vigorous ev'ry Creature j 
Now we walk the folemn Grove, 
Mufe on Bus'nefs, or on Love, 
Or contemplate Nature. 

I 

See the Hawthorn all in Bloom, 
And the BuUis, Winter Plumb, 

Gay, tho* faintly fmelling; 
Peas and Beans with flowered Stalks, 
Set between dividing Walks, 

Sweet thcNofe regaling. 



Now 
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Now the Rofe is in its Pride, 
Blulhing as the blooming Bride 

When for Hymen meeteft; 
But if placed in her Breaft, 
None alive^ it is confeis'd. 

Knows which is the fweeteft. 

Now the Honey-lib'ring Bee 
Wand'ring o'er the Meads we fee^ 

And each Flower enter ; 
With the Store (he loads her Thighs^ 
Homeward with the Treafure hies. 

Hoarding it for Winter. 

t 

Now the Grafs the Scythe demands, 
And the Mower plies his Hands, 

Sweating, whetting, . leaking ; 
When 'tis wither'd by the Sun, 
Lads and Lafles are fet on 

Tedding, qpcking, raking. 

Gardens (hew their fine ^creafe 
On the Walls and on the Trees^ 

Growing ftill jQ^atureri 
Blighting Winds no more we fear^ 
Calm and friendly is the Air, 

Kind is ev'ry Shower. 

Now the Corn lifts up its Head, 
Springing from its earthy Bed, 
Uaft'ning, to its Earing ; 



Now 
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Now the Farmer, with ; a Smile, 

Views the Fruits of idl hi« ToiU 

No Misfortune fearing. 

Now the Sheep muft take the Shear, 
Ix>fing what they>gxtn'd the Year, 

Left again to gather: 
But their Spoils our Bodies warm. 
Are our heft Defence from Ham 

In the coldeft Weather. 

EvVy Thing will teach us this. 
Nought in Nature idle isy 

But fome End purfuing ; 
And the Sluggard is atone* 
In her Works, the worthlefs Drdne^ 

That is nothing doing* 

Ev'ry Man for A£lioti ^lives. 

And for this his Strength: recei?c% .^ 

Senfe and judging Reafon i 
Let us then be diUgent, . :' 
On our latter End intent, : 

And improve the Sealbki* 







SONG 
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SONG XV. 

. July. 

WHAT fultry Weather have we here ! 
How glowing hot the Sun ! 
Thin are the Garments now we wear. 
The thinneft we can hardly bear. 

And could be pleasM with none. 

Now to the cooling Springs we go. 

Clear as the polifh'd Glafs ; 
And as along they murm'ring flow, 
Down on our Hand^ and Knees we bow^ 

And foop them as they pafs. 

Or if our Tafte, grown elegant. 

Pure Element defies. 
And we for nobler Liquor pant. 
Mix well th* Ingredients we want. 

And fee a Negus rife I 

Eager we feck the fluidyOrore^ 

By wanton Zephyrs fann'dj 
And there retir'd indulge our Love, 
Or that below, or that above. 

Or con a Book in Hand. 

How fweet^and frefh the Morning Air, 

When with the Sun we rife ! 
The cbaunting Birds around we hear^ 
Their warbling Throats delight our Ear, 

And All refponding Skiesv 



Vi- 
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Viands of Fruits will cool thy Blood 

When boiling in thy Veins j 
Salads will qualify thy Food, 
And lay the Heat Excefs has brew'd. 
And thro* thy Body reigns. 

Their Labour finifh'd, Youth divert 

Themfelves the Evening; 
Their Exercife is Health and Sport; 
Stript in their Smock-Sleeves and their Shirt, 

The neighbouring G>p'ccs ring. 

Good LeiTons learn from hence we may 

That well deferve Regs^rd; 
That ey*Ty Seafon fhews . thp Way 
To bring our Virtues into Play, 

And what is their Rewards 

ExceflTes Surfeits rare avoid ; 

Give Nature juft her Due i 
Temp'rance be ftill thy prudent Guide, 
hct Gluttons in their Gorging pride. 

They'll foon their FoUy rue, 

Pleafure, too eagerly purfu'd. 

To certain Ruin tends ; , 
For Health, is Recreation good i 
While innocent, it is allow'd. 

Excels defeats its £nds» 



Riches,^ 
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HicheS) which Heaven does dUburfc 

For worthy Purpofes, 
Not us'd for thefe, they are a Curfe 
Than all the Plagues of Pharaoh worfe. 

And poifon all our Peace. 

Then let us feek the calm Abode 

Where fair Religion lives ; 
She will dired us in the Road 
That is in Peace and Safety trod. 
And healthy Viands gives* 








H ^^W^^WWt 



SONG XVI. 

August. 

NOW the Corn is ripe and fit. 
And demands the Sickle; 
Now the Reapers fell the Wheat, 
While big Drops of briny Sweat 
Down their Faces trickle. 

They the Corn together rake. 

And in Sheaves they bind it^ 
Then a Fiven of it make. 
Let the Tenth the Parfon take. 
Stick a Bough to mind it. 




Now, 



\ 



Now old Women, Girls' and Boyn ^ 

Follow after leafing} 
Ev'ry one his Hand employs, 
None the. Diligent annoys. 

For th^ Sight is pleafing. 

Now the Farmer com^ in Hafte 
With his Team and Waggon, 
For there is no Time to wade. 
Up the Sheaves an? tofled faft. 
And away they drag 'em* 

Snak they're carried to ^the Barn, 

. Where they*r« fafely mowed} 
Then they take another Turn 
For the yet remaining Corn, , 
*TiU t)ie whole is flowed. 

Dame the while is boiling Pot, 

With a lufty Pudding ; 
Pork three Inches deep with Fat, 
And lean Beef to eat with that. 

Fill the Platters wooden. 

Home they c6me With eager Hafte^ 

Sharp with Hunger mickle ; 
Scarce have Time to fay a Grace^ 
Teeth and Fingers go apace. 
Without SaUce or Pickle. 



Now 



/ 
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Now there k^ mTUat to Itirki 
While theW^^hcr fevt>urs| 
All thf i^e-hngDkytihey worfcy 
Hard as a»y Slave for Turk, 

And not girtidge - their Labours, 

But at laft the Day i^ cptna • • — 
They have long been mftiing j 

See arrive the HkfVift ffpme ! 

Yet there's left a little Room 
The laft Loid to pufli fA. 

JLoud Hu«za*s their Joys proclain^; 

All's alive arid merry; • • 
Now jny MaAer atnd my Dame 
Stir their Stumps, if old or lame, 

Brifk as Bird Canary* 

ASurloin the Spit^has.got; ' 

Pot has Fovi^ls and Bacon j 
J'rom the Oven, piping hot, 
Pudding, ftucfe with Plumbs like Shot, 
Ev'ry Eye has taken. 

Bellies full, and all- 4& W^ll ; 

Now for Pipes, and finoaking; 
Then large Juggs of humming Ale, 
Bowls of Punch that hold a Pail, 

Set them laughing, joking. 



Now 
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Now they drink and funny growy 

Merry Catches finging; 
«« Neighbour Johtiy come, here's to you, 
<« Here's a Health to tVBarUy Mow^ 

" That good Beer is bringing. 

Ev'ry Lais and Country Lout 

In die Barn are fporting $ 
Thdre they make a Revel rout. 
Dance and fing, and drink about, 

Friiking, kiiSng, courting. 

Thus a Man, in Strength and, Health, 

Should be aflivc, wary; 
Then*s the Time to gather Wealth j- 
Age is coming on by Stealth ; 

Time for none will tarry. 

If in Youth we Virtue keep 

With a due AfFe£tion, 
A rich Harveft we fhall reap 
When old Age, with filent Creep, 

Steals away our Action. 




SONG 



\» 
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SONG XVII. 

September. 

NO W the Fruitt of cv'ry Kind 
Lufctou^ are and mellow $. 
Flavoured, colour'd, and the Kind 

Streak'd with Red and Yellow* 
Come, ye Fair, your Guft regale, l 

Fruits are fin^ and cooling; " 

Fair and fweet they look and fmell. 
And your Thirft annulling, 

Set thofe GrapesI a Clufter cull. 

In your Reach they're hanging. 
With nedareous Juicea full, / 

They will pleafe your Longing. 
Yet untouched their Bloom is on. 

Soft as Beauty bloihing; 
Reach your Hand . and pull them * down,^ 

They invite your , crujObifig. 



V » • 



. • - • • . 

Now the Vintage does approach, . 

Grapes from Vines &re loofed. 
And the Juice is fet abroach 

In a Vatt well bruifed ; 
Where it worka upon j^ts^I^/ees^ 

Till it's fit fot Xunning, . V . , ! 

And the Wine 1$ mad^ to pleafe 

By the VuTtner^s Cunnings 
^ G Now 



;i ^ 
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So for Market nukes it fit ; 
Then be pays hi^ X^dlord Cit. 

Now the Plowi};ian bangs, his Si^ 
At the Turn of ev'ry Land^. 

And his Boy inJ^fom hide^ 

Either one or t'other Hand : . 

Both would fain a- Heat procure^ 

Yet mufl Both the Cold fi>d^re« 



9 ♦*.-»■ 
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Now the Good-wife and. her Mai^s.: 

Wheel and Diftaff ply amain^ \ 
Spinning for the Girls ai^d Lad^^. .^ _ 

Thread they twirl into a Skain ; 
Tben,Jtb bottonx'd off,, and comes i 

To ttc Weaver's working Looms. J 

ill' < ' ' t ' • 

Now the Farmer Hops and Malt 

Buys the beft. at Market are> 
And refolves to fill his Vault 

With the ftouteft }iumming Beer ^ 
Such as kept full feven Vears, 
Melbw, fine, kxid ftrong appears.* 

Such is Virtue genuine'; '*' "^ r i^ r 

Age but ripens it the more y\ . ^ 
Length of Time but niakc^ it flilne 

Brighter than it did before; 
'Till its lovely, beauteous Face * 
Sparkles with delightful Grace* ' 



.1 » 



.1. 



t. 



SONG 



[ H9 ] 



• > k » 



A 



SONG XIX. ' • 

November; . i. . 

T laft we are come to cold Weather, in 



,^]1 roufi4.H9 ia 4ttkryi forloAn^ and iUiK:0othc ^ ' * 
ii):!|ftf;14f.a|)d in Meadiow^ there's nothing to chunii, 
An^fcarce by thf^.llirjb.vfe^ke^p dutfiplvu warm. ' 
Then final can't help it, ^;?//;^r</s/.V/ /v,. 
Ncr wi/i that thi Seafins Win altered for w*, 
fy^ i^ntfr Urivify . kind Sumnur w0.fH. 

The Bluftering Winds are now in Uproar, ; 

AndOcww fttriouflyjaflbjs, tbe.%^ , 

Foatm^ maddens, and^tofles his hoary otd Locks^ 
And da&es whole Navies on hortiblc Rocks* . 
Then fince^ &c. 

• '•••. 1 - II 

What terrible Bl^fts are drove out <>f< the North! 
How furious they fweep along over thq Earth ! 
OaM'fturdy and tall from their Roots.^re up-torHf 
And Houfes and Temples left naked, forlorn. 

Deep Currents, arrefted, ftand fliU in their Place, 
And fearlefs we Aide, or walk over their Face \ 
The Fifh are pent under, and haze, for their Breath, 
And gape for frefh Air — without it is Death. 
Then fincey &c. 

G 3 The 
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While others more fafely on Land, 

Think Football more . fit foi a Froft i 
They bang her with Foot and with Hand^ 

'TiU ihe's kickM di«o* a Window and loft. 
While others a Body collect. 

And haften away ' to tik Field $ ' 
Prifon-bars is the Sport they tlfk£ty " 

A Heat and a Sweat it will yield. 

ioBii ChrtJlmaSy long- wifli*d for, is come^ •/ 
A Time to be merry and feaft^ * • ^ 

My Mafterf I find aH at Home, ' '^ * * ' 

"My Dame taps a Tub of thi'bift. • -^ ^•''^' 
Plumil-cake on the Table is fet^ 

A S^loin of Beef loaft and <^ld; . -' • ' ' ^' 
Don't fpare it, it's given to eat; 
You're welcome tho' ever fo boldi 
» ■ • 

The Wealthy, in this I agree,' 

Do well their good Things to impart i' j • 
The poor at their Tables jo fte 

Is pleafing, and makes a light Heart; 
They blefs their kind Donors, nor grudge 

The Riches they fee them enjoy j 
Content to their Cottages trudge,' '•/ ' 

And go to their ufual Employ. - \ * 

But thofe lightly Fools we may name 
Who make this a Time for Excefs, 

Who revel and drink to their Shame, 
And fport with' the Greatnefs- of Grace. 

More 



More flupidly brutal than Brutes, 
For they their own Nature fulfil ; 

Their Anions and daily Purfuits 
Conform to their Maker's high Will. 

Can this- be the Way to refjoice 

For Bleffings fo vaft and So rich, 
That Angels refound with their Voices 

And, gladly, poor Shepherds could teach ? 
Good NewsJ with JDelight, they proclaim 

For Man mod undone and forlorn , 
What Muficb re-e|choes the Name, 

A Tfisus, a Saviour born! 

'Shall we, for whofe Sake he afTum'd 
The Nature of Man for his own. 

And with his own Merits perfum'd 

• , . * '—X** J- 

The Sacrifice ofier'd^thejcQon. ; 
Shall we, moft ungjrateful, abufe 

His boundleis, unfathomed Love ? - 
Or turn to prepolterous Ufe 

Events that were anthem'd above ? 




Gj . . SONG 



SONG XXI. 

Tie folkwiHg Sdig was wt9te ^n- the (h^afim of 
that notorious Impofition on the Town^ when a 
very cunning F4k0 fnffen4eJ:io eonvey bimfr^ 
into a ^uart Bottle^ in which be was to hi corked 
up* This wottderfMl Conjuration drew together es 
vaji ConcQMtfe of People of all Degrees^ to the 
Place of its. Exbikition^ the UuU The^fre in the 
Haymarket; where they were quickly coMvincedj 
tho* to their Co/tj of their ownFoUf^ and ike 
Conjurer^ s Ability, This Seng wgs deftgn^d to€X* 
pofe the Credulity of the People in general^ and 
therefore thought not inconftfimt with the J^^gf^ 
of thefe Poerns.^ which isy to difcountenance Vice^ 
and to bring f^iriue more into common Praitiu than 
it feems to he at frcfenU- 

^e Conjuring Bottle. 

WH E N ^ People bewitched run mad 
To fee unaccountable Works» 
Wliat Fools and what A Acs are led 
In Shoals after Bottles and Corks ? 

The Citizen, wife in^his Way, 

Who loves a Thing done with a Jerk^ 

Will fee, without any Delay, 
This 'Whim of the>' Bottle and Cork. 

The 
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TfaeLawyer^ tho'hard to be|icr«9 
Zx>ng ufed to Jugeie m4 Qyirkt ' 

Cock-'fure nothing can him deodve. 
Will fee this ftrange Bottle and Cork. 

The Do£kor with Bolus and PiU 

Cures Evils wherever they lurk ; 
However, be that as it will, 

He*s fick for the Bottle and Cork. 

« • ■ 

The Nobles and Gentles in Hafte, 

Young Fops, who drefi, tattle and fmirk. 

The Beaus and the Belles are not laft 
To fee .the fam'd Bottle and Cork. 

With Pockets well furnifliM with Cole, 

Away they all eagerly perk $ 
How they elbow and croud to behold 

The Bite of the Bottle and Cork I 

AAAAAAAAAaA* -AfL* >.> *'*'*AAAaAAi'i>tiitAi'1{J!iAitijfiifiifiitift 

SONG XXII. 
The Liar. 



L 



lARS are a wretched Race, 
Without Virtue, Good or Grace, 
And excluded Heaven ; 



G * They 
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They arc by Ae Devil taughtj ^ < ' * ; 
With his Leffons fuUjr fraught, ^ • 
And to Hell are driven. 

None a Liar will believe. 

Who is ufed to deceive, - \ . . 

Tbo* Ks Oath feould bind if, 
Scom*d and hatedi by his Friends, 
No goad Man his Caufe defends. 

Thus he*ll always find it. 

Lying to excufe a Fault, ' 
Is a fad and wicked Thought, 

And the Crime makes double-; - 
Parents Anger will increafe. 
And their vexed Spirits teaze. 

And augment dieir Trouble. 

Lying is a grievous Sin, * * 

And if it*s continu'd in,. 

Tends to certain Ruin ; 
He proceeds from bad to worfe, 
And entails a certain Curfe, 
To his fure Undoing. 

He who would by Lies conceal 

His Faults, will foon b<? apt .tQ ftea}^ ; - / y 

And his Parents plunder s ^ . • t^* 

Then he more audacious grows, ; . . • . 
'Till, for robbing of a Houfe, 

Hangs a Gibbet ^fider* 

Truth 
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Truth to Honour tbce will lead ; 
With thy Parehts ftpong»wi)l plead 

Pardon for thy Failing ; 
Every Child's to Heaven dear, 
Who from LytAg does forbear, 

Bleffings ftill entailing. 






ii/i^^m,m'^9j^ 
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The Sw£A|t£R. 
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OWhat a Wictch b he that fwears. 
And takes the Sacred Name in vain I 
That Name whic)) fills the Ujiiverfe, 
Which every damned Devil hears 

With Horror, and reveves with Pkini f 



« c 



How dare a WQMta^ that crawls and diet, 
Th' Almighty fieipg thus prppfaane I 
That Being, thron'd above the Skies> 
Whofe Prefence never mortal Eyes 
Approacb'd to. fee, nor ever can. 



.i ( 



r 



That GoDt wbom Angels high adore. 
And lowly veil before, his Throne, 
Who are but Infonts, weak in Power, 
Are barely holy, and no more, 

Compar'd to the Almighty Ok£ ! 



-i.. 
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it. 



I '58 3 

That Being, at whofe l>i44Hig No4 

The Earth was fix'd, ibe Syji bi^ilUcc 

Begun thro' the etherial Rp^d^ 

Who threw thefe fp^tf^yi: WiOfkb ^bnxul, * . 
And fiird Inipifififitf oC SfifCis^ 



5* 1 



Who formed Man from paffive Earlh, 

Api-hpoujAi tp I^i£p-4 fenlelefe Clod, 
Who ftampt fais Image on hb Birth, 
Gslve him a Soul of heavenly Wprth, 

And made the Worn obey ^s I^od. 



• v r 



Who, when the Wretch the Law had broke. 

Which of his Duty was the Teft^ 
And his AttegJance off had 'ibodky ' '" "H 

And Death appeared with dreadful Look, 
And Wmth divine in Fuiy ilrefs^d i 

Yet in hid Rftci^ &i*hi«i,* ^' ' :'>^ - i -^ / 
Beyond his Hope, beyond his Thought, 

He givc&him, llto* ^-ffiftaAt Sfghf^ '' - ^» • /'^^^ 

Relief from his Ad difinal PH^t, '■} 
To be by a^iedeemer brdug^i' 



< 



Yet Men, more (ktM^ jhna-^hg^atd 

Than Brutes whom Reafon ne'er controuls^ ^ 
His Name blitf^em^ iifd dare Ifis Fatc^ '^ 
And, in their Madndftddf^eratej * 

Invoke his Vengeance on tiiw Souk* 



« • ^ - > 



W • 4 

4 



o 



[ IS9] 

O wretched Sinner ! tbink a^n. 

Before you draw another Breatb, 
Think what ts Wrath Dime when lain 
With ail its Weight, with all its Pain» 
On thee in an ixnxp^iQrtal Death. 

SONG XXIV. 
Honesty. % 

N 

COME Aged and You9g> 
^Attend to my <Sqi^, 
The Subjefi I'm fure is alluring ; 
In Country »od Town, 
There's non^ IhiJ will own. 
That Honefty'9 longeft enduring. 

For he thaf is juft, ; ' 

And true;JtQ his Triift, . . 

With Thanks and with Praife is rewarded | 

But he that beCmys 

His Friend any Ways, 
By evVy good Man is difeiyrdecif 

The true honeft Heait : . : 

That never ^mii, ftart . 
From bis Friend when with Troubles oppreiTed^ 

But helps him when fiofie 

His Caufe or /turn owiit . . . 

By Heaven is fuie to be bleffed; 
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If honeft, tho* poor, 

A M^Ji may be fure \ 
The Wife a-nd the Good will refpeft bim ; 

They'll truft him with Gold 

Unnunjiber'd, untold. 
When Knaves, tho' they're rich, arc rcjeftcd* 

How often Truftce 

.In a •Will do we fee 
A Man who of Principle known is ; 

And under his Guard 

Is fcft a young Ward 

The Reafon is plain— ^he is hone*. 

The Man who ftUl ads 

As Confcience direds. 
Never needs any Eye to infpe<i him \ 

By Sea and by Land 

He keeps a clean Hand, 
No golden Temptations afe£i bim: 

When Troubles arifc J .^ ._ 

And Slanders and Lies 
On his Name are malicioufly loaded. 

His Confcience fupports. 

With noble .EfFolrtSi . ., .i 
His %irits however beclouded. • ^ 

Tho* wreckW his Eftate, 
And Ruin jii's Gate,^ 

Tho* againft bim the WotM is comim^> . 
: With 

n 
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With Smiles he looka down . ,. , 
On .the ^eh'ral Fi'oV?nj \ •- --ii) < 
And y^ Virtue fliinies bnghter 'refined. 



• < 
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Truth. 



IF Youth their ybung^cars would adbm 
With Graces thit heaver wiU'faUc, 
Which in cv^iy CAndltiili^rt ifbtii,-' - '-^ 
Like Di'monds, unclouded with Shade; 



* r 
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Let Truth With her ^Beauties tnrich 
The Soul beforClFice? ik itebib'^d ;' 

The harfiicrf Ltifltnfe ^e*U ieacK, ^ ' 

While the Mind is not biafi'd nor brib'd* 



i* -\ f * 



She hates all the Forms of Difguife, . . . 

Delights in a Plainnefs of Drefs ; 
But fimple appwarsttr the ^ycs' 3 

Of thofe who can't judge of her Grace. 

The L^ours tif EWqufence /afl, • 

When Truth is allowed to fpeak 5 
That Inftahtfhe makes her' A ffail. 

That Inftant thev tumble and break. 

••• ^ '' •• •"-• • She 



She ftrikes the fcbW 'Qxatpr i}mX(^\ u^l(\ 

When iHJBt towawfiMn a Wf PAg ^y^rf . j f ^- 

Her 'Vigour and Plainneft o'ercome. 
And expofe to Convidion bis Flaift^. 



. . . ... .. , '■'.? '^\-'::T''> 
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What ^MifiM^ wba«-)Ieii^«Jb^«wtk^«« ' '^ 

The Youth diat takes Truth^ for his Guide ? 

Carcft'd by th# t?^ a49 m <5>e«. 

And has the whole WorU on his jSide. 



« . it -• /. 



His Thoughts and his Words do agree^ 

InM^h^iff^i^r^g^pyfipc^Wr;/ ri. v ir- 
No Refervc i^jrjFiflpffe^^^ ,^ . . *- [ 

His Soul^^^ l^igjjtifn^'^tafv, i ,« jj.Y 






Truth ftamps on his A6Uons a Glofty 
Which {jiivy iior MaJU^xan ibi^ | 

It's Heaven, itiej^jff Enp^iqft,. . 

And makes ,f»>^t,AniB?l ,<?ft ¥^* 



» - • 
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jts the following Song^ o$r^firfiVi^^h :^w?/J^^ 'f 
i&^TV^ a Tendimy to corrupt tie Minds of the 
innocent Part of the Fmr ;SeXy I was. a g9^ 
while in Dtmbtwhetbef . I^.Jh^ujtd injtri it in a 
QolU^ion^ the profejfed Deftgn of which is^ to 

recppmend 



: ^ nc^nund' Virtue mtbn FraOwe^lpur^ twkb 
by the Plea/antries of Song and humonuf Dtfcrip" 

: tiktti r fijMtf ^» d dafir Rifiitaion^ I tiaf^^j/Sin 
convinced J that the heft Mtthod of^tiiotlng in the 
Mndra Di^ifi^ U tks A^hmnti ^Viiifit 

<•' tir^giw a true -F^urttf/ik ^/ it in^ k^ nettUral^A^ 
/ermityj and of the In/iruments and Arguments 

. ^ Mt'^^tommmlfy etiphfed in tie Rdm ^f ViHtie. 

' For tbefe Rgafons I was perfuadedy that this Song 

' ' iMid iefofar Yrmn raifing lany (oo/e or Hcentions 

' ' Idfar jfm the Mind ^UktfitHr M^dder^ ibtrtii 
would rather be a Means of putting her on &r 
Guar\i 'Uibe^i' fncb It^iHanents are etnployedi and 

'^ ' ^ftkk J^guments ufid 4o mfifkreher Jnnocenet and 
dejlroj her Happinefs. 

. ■■ ft 

73&^ Old Bawis Lure to a Country Girl on 
herfirft Arrival in^wnii Or,^ a CaU^ 
t ion to Middens. ' 

^ ft rf 

MY fwcet pretty Maiden, how charmiiig 
you look ? 
I fwear by bright Fenus you Ve fit for a Duke; 
The Rofe is not blooming, the Lily not fair, 
When you among Rofcs and Lilieis appear. 
Your Sweetnetei and Betruty, ib lovely ahd gdy^ 
Exceed all the Bioflbms and Fragrance of May. 
But, Child', you'll remember thofe <}ifts were 
beftow*d 

T9 



ft :»^4 5 
«'To ufe thtpm with Prudence) and vrfiife the^- are 

•• good.' •• ' ■ • •• /; 

T)iy Chau-n^y now fo temptingy wJD kft hot a 

while, : , . 

xAM.B^Y^ tho' perfe^ k failed to fSpoiT s 
-Like thifi Rof€> whkk you Ac Xo.ftefliwi (9 

' ^ * ^ . ' 1W^CC» K ■ ". I . . I . ■ 

. Tp:fl[>VXQW.:wiU ^ifc iJU*d he.thrimn in Ae\SUcet. 

.. Believe me, my fair oA^t that Bloom wutdefign'd 
^J^ ^leftfom^ young;. Loyert gayt fpidglitly and 

• .' - kind«i^ 

^ Who always bait li^ady a,Tteatot Qf Jpyif ^ -. . 
Wljpfc Fri^n4iki|vpe*er flackeqs wbofe IjQve wrer 

cloys s ... 

Whofe Heart is ftill open, unbounded and free. 
That had he the IndiiSj he'd give 'em for thee. 

-Such a L^erl have for thee, in my Eye,' ^ \ 
Each Lady, who fees him, is ready t6 dje s 
He fcorns the fine Madams and Flirts of the Town, 
.And innocent Nature prefers to a Crown-. 
^With him thou wilt never know Sorrow orftrife j 
Come* then, my dear Girl, and be happy for Life* 

Juft fa the fly Tempter of old did deceive. 
And ruin the bicautiful, ^ innocent £v£ ', 
Juft fo her fair Race ever fince have b^cn foird, 
.By.fpecious Pretences, to Ruin beg^iU'di. 
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AUu>€d from Virtue by glitteritt^ i'oys^' 
They part from all folid arid durable Joyj. 



'I 
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!r&i* Jolly To'pERS. ,, 

Y; Er Topers, who ever in drink^g drfjgbt, ' 
Your Pradice by Day, and yourf leafitfe by 
.Nigbt, . .:. ■ ^ . J- ., - ^ -'» i" u / 

Attend to my Soiig,>nd,you quicl^Iy wifl fcR', -r,;./^ 
What odd Sort of comics^ Creatures you h^^ -[ a 
Dirry down^ &c. " i^ 

When over a ;BowI ox a Bottle you are. 
You rant and you roar, and you fwagger and fwear. 
And Treafon and Nonfeofe by wfaolefale you talk, r 
Nor a Jeft on Rchg^ion )¥ill fcruple pi^ balk^ ^ , , ^ , / 
jPerry Jown^ 5fc 

As Bumpers go round to enliven the Soul, 
The Coward grows valiant, the Wit tyrns a Fool,| / 
Now Quarrels, and Cbntefts, and Argumjentsjife^ 
For be who is ^runk is moft wondrous. wif<i» 
Dmydmhykc: *- • ^ . 

AU 
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All Talkers, tu^Heuerh ;9adi loiid; in )^$ C«iKf^ 
No Space for Attcntiol^ oorMpmentof P«iife i 
Such verbal Cohfuiion, old BaM ne'er knew^ 
And CbMM and Difcord again you renew. 



«. * 



Debates fo outraumus in Outrage muft aid. 
And Bottles and Giafii»ir ea<^o^r(f)»ur^nd ; 
NowKnocksy Thumps and Bruifes go lufUly round. 
And Bodies andGannen^UciVav'don die Ground. 
Derry Jaunty 

Thefir, t^e $st your Frolibb^ your Mirth' ai(^ 
• ' faiir'Gleey '-;. ; ^ -^ 

Ye Topers^ who boaft you are jolly andf free i 
Your Mirtka Ibfk Madii^ii^ i<Mx Fr eedb^h a Jeft» 
A Freedom mote trtify' ^njtyy'f % a Be^ft. 
Dtrry down^ ho. 

Tly B^ drinks no more fliaii WOI fatiate his 

r Thirft; 
'• B«t Man with his Reafoit, tAdt^ Wrett^6dly CwWiy 

^ WiU fwill 'tiH he grres it yoii back ill thd O^^V 
Yet ftill craves for more ar if fialnifli'd he WSas. / 

The M<Rrt$W diat fbtowi &e Debauch of the 
^ Finds y^ ^1' iidl i MaiicT dUa^bus I'^ht i^; 



• ' 



Some 



Some phift Vjiiff (jheir Bruif^. fome boldiiu; their 






Whilfe'foihe of Wcii^Siomac^ a/e 'lict' m^ .tfiSsir 
• Beds. 






* iTerry dmn^ he, 

Yourftats aiifi your Pcrn^^ ctanged pr.lott, *.^ 
Somi dfopf Djr tiieWa^, andTome left with your 

-notii ' '"•' / ; /' •/ ' :/ ^ ' .- ' ; 

Yout'tiheii'ifiiTitfdfs 5" <in6 iSi<ie bJF a (^oat i '^ '' 
And this by your, revelling, Folly you got. 
Derrfdmn^ ^c, .. 

Are aHitk fS[^%MQx\i that muft fpeak Vbu/orHen^ 
And pr&vW^tfar^-^fftftdA fo fooftm a'S^eneV^ ^ 
To Reafdtiy believe i9.e,. you've le^ a Pretence 
Than Bl-utfe? Irfeat <fottf<imi' tO'tlidr'iI^TuVal Senft/ 
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Content is a Feaft of which all may psrtake» 
To purcbafe ProVifion^ no Mon^r we lack ;.^ 
The Btfggar enjoys it ^ t^dl asrthtf King, ' '^ * 
And PrifoW >ttl ©iffies iti'Prafli^^iliittg. ; 



.'■:. 



'ft'/,* 



• • • • • ^ 

That Providhice changes tlietx>£ df ilLamkmd^ 
To make us clq>en(l«nt onHeavefij^ we find i 
For be dut to*day in large Wealth does abound. 
To-morrow in PriTon perhaps may be found. 

Then why ihould I fill iip my Meafure of Life 
With Cares and Anxieties, Labour and Strife, ' 
f^or Riches, which none im, enjoy but a' while. 
Are fubjed to Plunder3 . Misfprtancs aiid'i^BQfl^? . 



Ambition is reftlefs, and ever afplres,* . .^ 
Not even Fruition can fill ito bcfircs ; ' 
And when the high Summit pf Glpry it gasn^, 
Yet ftill it imagines that fbo^ethi^. r^sx^ain^^ \ 

Y^t fuch is the Fate that Aml>ition at|iqnc[s, ^ \ - 
And Men for their Labour are macle this Amends, 
That from their vaft towering Heights they are 
thrown, 

And.iofe in a^ctnenti'whok'Years of u^nown;- . 

The greateft'6f ^^fp<s no^I^nger ^ojoys 
The Laurels he gains, than the popular Voice 
His Honours and.Xni'P.phf ^QdJM[erits proclaim. 
Anon it will brand with foul Crimes his great 

Since iFamc;js.:^^^ubbjf ,^^ )(iK, . j 

And Ridjea ;vot*wo?th a i^iwjofppher's C^^^ \ ., 
aince both are uncertam, unitable and vam. 
Attended with Trouble, Vexation and Pain, 

Con* 
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Coirtcntcd I'll be wkh the Portion Thave, 
Nor Riches^/nor Honoun wXcagtvlf crave f 
Whatever** my Lot, 1 will never rapine, 
fiut all my Defires to Realbn ^sonfine. 

What tn mo^my moR gracious i^athe]^ b^ws^ 
I am Aire tbatcis ^beft, for frMi Gbodnefs it flows g 
A Mercy it is that nty Liib he ifiU. (pare. 
That I tread on his i£arth, and breatfie iii his Air« 

Xongiince nugbt my Body be numbered amcmg 
The Dead, and my Soul in the lAis'rable Throng 
That 410W are lamenting their horrible State 
In Torments ^hat never know Period or Date* 

But I, tho' imwotthy^ and cloatfaed with Guilty 
Vet none of thy terrible Judgments have felti 
£till grant me ttqr Favour, O God, I no more 
Will envy the Wealthy, altho^ I am poor, 

Contented PU live^ «or will pefter myfelf. 
Nor break my Repofe after dangerous Pelf; 
If Nature's fufficiM], jny Wifh McaVen grants, . 
For he that has more, be has more than he want% 
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. SONG XXDC. 

. D I L I G E.N C E. 

WHO marks the fmall Ant, 
Sagaciotis. of Want, 
A lugging ^ Grain to {ler CeU,- 

But wonder? and fmilc$ . : 
To fee her vaft Toils, 

And the Buftle there is in the Hill i 

■ • 

The diligent Bee 
. Unwearied w^ fee 
In building and filh'ng her Comb ; 

In Summer and SMn . • 

Her Labours go on. 
And minds the mam Bxis'nefs at Home. 

By thefe we are taught 

How hard is the Lot 
Of Man while he lives upon Earth; 

By Labour and Sweat 

HisLivbg muft get. 
The Sentence i^onounc'd at his Birth* 

The Ground that's untill'd 

No Corn e^'fir will yield, 
Unlefs it be ploughed and fown; 

And e'er in the Mow 

You can it beftow. 
It muft ..be firft reape4 or mown. 



The \ 



The diligent Hand 
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Has all at Command, i ,. 

Which Sluggafds 'are always i^eltnout ; 

For he that will, lurk, ... . - * 
Or loiter at Work/ ' ?"."*' ' 

A Beggar or TWef will " tu/n out.' . . 

* ' ' ■ r ; ; .; 

Look r(5tmd you and fee 'y'J 

If Creature 'there be * ' ' ' .. 

That's idle orf Earth or in ATr; ' ^ '"'" " " 
Bird, ReptiI.e apd Beaft,. , ^ 

The grcateft and leaft,' ^ / .^ 

Have each of them, Laboti^i: and Care, i 



■> , ( ' • - 
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By Dmt of his Pains . . 

Man Science attains, , 

And enjoys its *dcligfatful Reward j * 
Fame* ftands pn a Hill, 
Obtain^it vi'ho will - 

* * 

Muft labour and fweat for* it hard. , , 






The Merchant who fr^igHts 
His Ship, for th6 S freight s^ 

Or Eaji oi^e^'-^frfdm Port^^ * '^ ' 

All Hazards muft run. 
Perhaps be undoncji. ^. . 

Yet Riches his Indiiftry, xourt,. •; 



- ^ 



The Warrior'^'Clrief Aim- 
Is Glory and Fame, 
Far. this -the. Fatigues he muft bear 

' ' H 2 Of 



or CoU and of Heat, 
Of Blood and of Sweat, 
And all the dire Plagbes of a War* 

Moft excdleift Things 
Our Diligence bt^ings. 
And gives uswhatKature can need; 
With Qoaths it will war% 
Our Hands it will artn, 
^ur Bodies 'twill noMiUh and feedi. 

He then who wouIJ raifc 

A virtuous Praife, 
Mtift travel a rough thorny K dad 5 

Muft elbow and ftiives 

Or never arrive 
At that noble and exj^ellent Good* . 

On a Thorn grpws the Jiofc 

There byds and ibere.blowSf 
But wounds the bold venturing Hand | 

So Virtue's Reward^ 

Unlefs earnqd hard. 
Thou ne'er muft expe<ft to. conunasi^t 
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DO 'ST not obferve, that kilo Drob^^ 
Amidjft a Heap of Bees alone? 
See how he's pufh'd about! 
Long has he iiv'd upon the Spoils 
The Fruits of their whole Sununer's Toil^ 
But now they liir;% him- out. 

Such is the Sli^gard when among 
A hvdyy buftltiig, labouring Throngs 

Tho' able well to work ; 
Yet without Mbdeliy or Grace, 
He meanly {hoves into their Mefs, 

And plays h!s Knife and Fork* 

A-wbile they bear his Impudence, 
But if he makes them no Amends^ 

And ferther does intrude^ 
They fling him with their Jibes and Jeersy 
Sarcaftic Jokes and icornful Fleers^ 

By him well underflood. 

4 

But if to Grandeur he is borUt 
More he defervps the publick Scor^^ 
And viKfles his Birth i 

H3 With 
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With folded Arms about be ftalks, 
Enquires what- J^qws to^day^ ^nd tilks 
Of Ealfng, 'and fo' forth. 

When Phapbus "half hiV Courfc has fled. 
He fees him dozing in his Bed, 

WithihaK ttncldfed Eyes ; 
Another Turn lo t'other Side ; 
And when all Poftures he has try'd. 
At length vouchfafes to rifti 



V 
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Half naked, -yawningy'down he cofties^ 
Lounges a-while- about the Rooms, 

Then d<|fpn.to Dinner* fits^^ -J 
By Six he's.drefs'd. with nuich .ado,^ 
And then at Play be fhihes a Beau, 

And herds among the Wits. * 
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His Stewaiid. makes large Purcbafes, •• ' 
And buys Eftates in Fee or Leafe, 
And has, of Money Stare ;• * 
The^Tenaats too c^n guzzle Wine, 
Their Wives and. J[j)a.ugbters , gay and fine, 
^ My Lord aloiie is poor. 

In lower Life we daily fee 
The idle Wretch in Mifery, 

And cloath'd with- Rags and Scorn ; 
Unpitied and difdain'd by all. 
No Mortal he his Frien.cff-can call, 
• Abandon'd anc^fof^orn. 



A Sluggard has nor Grief nor Joy^' 

And Objcfts pafs regardlefs . by, : ^ '. 

And ne'er difturb his Brain ; 
If Plague or War the Realm annoy, ... 
Let him his ladqknCc enj«y. 

The reft will, give no Pain*^ 

No one can charge him with a Vice, 
He fays, but yet in this he lies. 

As thus it.viritlappear \ ■ 
He that won't do the Good he can. 
In Duty fails to God or Man, - • 

And mud the Odium beaiu^ . 
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HE whofe Tongue lies never ilili. 
He who Secrete does reveal,- • 
He who nothing can conceal. 

Owns the Name (rf Tatler \- • ♦ -.:-'• 
Who, when others ferious are, •^'^.^^ t x 
On fome nice or grand Affair, 
Silly Prattle can't forfiear, -^ ' ' »•"'••" -" •• '^\ 
Is an idle Tatler, - '' ' 

,{J»i^ ..•L.; •... :-» He 
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Be who wbifijiersThttigs rioi tneet 
In. the Temple when ^e fic^ 
For Devotion, rightly fit. 

Is a fooliih Tatfer $ 
He who glibly chatters Thingir^ 
And^hisjefts at random Ainge^ 
Not regarding whom he ftings. 

Is a. faucy Tatkn 

He who with young Goffipa herds,, 
And, likethem^ is full of. Words, 
In his Chara£ter accords 

With a tciiUog Tadet ^ 
He that's bufy in Affairs, 
Which, alone are Women's Car^t^ 
The contemptuous Title beaM 

Of a cotting Tatler. 

He w^o eager is to know 
How with others Matters _gD,. 
What his Neighbours are to do». 

Is a bufy Taller $ 
fie who now and ever dings 
In your Ears of Courts and Kingi», 
Minifters and mig^y Thinjg^^ 

Is a doubty Taller^ 

4 

He that without Fear or Wky 
Private Converfe wiH repeaty 
Tho' for Hearing moft unfits 
^ Is the viieft Tall«r -, 
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He who in bis Mirth and Game, 
Slurs his Neighbour's honej^Name^ 
And depreckiM his Fame, 
i$ an odious TatW. 

He who bosffi'of i^hat;1^e'| dq^. 
Good or H), It's much at one^ 
For of Virtue, te jis^^iiQiipj 

Is a yap'ring Tatler > 
He who ^ bis Rjchfs brags, 
Vaft Eflate aad fwelkd Bags, 
Scorning thoTe that are in Ragt, 
Is a Purfe-pFoud Tatler. 

He who much iReligFon talks. 
Yet in Ways unrigbteous walks, 
And the Poor's £xpe£tance balks^ 

Is a Forry TatJer ; 
He who rails at other Men 
For (bme hetaous horrid Sin^. 
Yet alike has guUty been, 

is a brazen Tatkr.. 



He who cracks of noble Bn-th, 
i^nd a Line of peerkfs Worth, 
Tho' the brave'ft upon Earth, 

is a windy Tatler *, 
He who of all BleiSngs vaunts 
He's poJQlels'd that Heaven grants^ 
\i be folid Virtue wants^ 
^ h a ^>ng Tatkr. 

B5 SONG 
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Taciturnity. 

» • • • • ♦ . 
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HAppy the Yoirtli who rightly kno#s ' 
His Tongtte in Silence to compofe*^; 
When he fhoulcKifinother, When impart - 
The Secrets bofom'd in his Heart. 
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He who but feldom fpeaks will f?rtd 

His Hearers to his Speech refign'd ; 

His Words, tho* few, yei', timed well,' * 

The more Loquacious will 6xcel. 

» - ■ ... 

He fpeaks but when hts' Prudence bids. 
And takes the Way that Reafoii leads j 
Juft to his Purpofe are his Words, 
And Truth with all. he^ fays accords! 

When Speech proceeds f^m reyVend Age> ' 
An awful Silence will engage /*,.'' 

His due Attention apd. Regard r '^',/'' '*' " 
When Wifdom focaksi'die'ftfdurd t6;hcU^^^^^ 



.^T 
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When .t^tlio^'pp;cc;pmb§ raak^ their .N^f?,. .. 
He'lt never.iri'tejpoj^^^ Vpice;f',.^.: ' V ., , '" .*>^ 
Hefmiles at all their, idli^'t^rate^" * * ' , ' ' 

And filent hear? their * flly.Ch^t^. /- \ 
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In vain the vilef^Bu^on ^-fai^. Dart - 

Throws at his.H^adr i^ giy^s no.SmaJ^t^^^.. 

His conTck^us y^ue ,fcarn^ ^^jpij-^aj^i,. 

His Life and Adions*]^'^*, hia:^ V4»^ch, , : ^ , . . j 

When Wits t»eir Jdfts at : raadort^ thi^w. 
Regarding nc^fthFr/Frifn^rjiipr Foe, 
Tho' he is made tli^fB^tS ^df Sport,;*, ,-, . .^ 
It is beneatfrJ&Ajtt) •relKft.^c^:: ; . . , : 

But if he hears his God blafphemM^ 
Or4dly;oi; proph^pS^j riam'd, .' ' . ; ; ' ; 
Inftinf you^lf fee his Colotir rifc^ -* 

And Anger redden in his Eyes* 

With bold -kebiake he ^if^iaS^fe^ 
The Wr.i^tch, who»Heayen ^hus defies ; ^ 
He'ir vindicate wilh ev*ry Nierve ' I 

The QoD whom all are bound to fervc* 

t 

.When modeft Merit is tr^duc'd','' ' ^ 

Or abfen^ Innocence a[b6fe*a,'~'* •" 

Silence ^bii Tonj^ue no longet ties. 

Tor Sifence ' then he ' thiliks" W Vlc6.' ' * '^ 

•ft * * 

H 6 When 
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And famed for Beauty as bright ;as the Day ;. •- 
Her Cl^rms were in Blo(m> Uke. ihe Eofe when 

itV blown, ^ . 

And the Graces unite in her rerfon alone. 



r 



4 -9 



But -the' with P0tfe<aioa^ her Perfoa was. graced;. 
Yet the .Want of fajir Virtue her Beauti^. defiic'4:i 
Her coolt^^ Dutf » fojkcred aj^ji Juft^ . ; ^ *. 
Gave Way to her more impetuous Luft. 

With y^ifipb enanK>ur'd,' jObq^tri^ ev'ry Art 
^o fix.the foftrPafficm of hqwc itk^bis Heart f . 
She drefibf.and ogLes,. aiuiyAHrs.«Seds>' \ / : 
And puts into Prafiice all the Wiles of her Sex» 

In vain flie endeavours to play the Coquette*.. . ^ 
In \^n.wou'd allure him ioto her Net $ 
His Virtue fupports him .againft allbei! Qiarnlis^. l 
With Prudence and Confcience his Conduct he 

Her Paffion qcgkiled, but rpges the .mote. 
And Honour and Virtue fubmit to its Paw'r 'r 
The Rules that Ihould govern her Sex are in valn> 
No C'iftgmftto waoloii^ Dcfires jelkain.. 

' ' . i ' 'It'' ■• • ' 

^<p^.Bluihea^^/tkire Tokens* t>£..CQnrcious Grace, . 
Thofe lovely fweet Chaninsi.of . a beautiful Face, 
In her were the Signs of lafcivious Fire, 
'Ubit glow'd in her B^fom, and fill'd her Defire^ 

And 
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An4 thus (h« Rcpfts him. with^ impudent Air ; ; » 
O Jofeph^ you fure are' no Friend totthe Fair; 
Or yex are to learn the foftjLanguage of fjjiqB, » 
And yet art a Stranger to Love and its Joys. 

• ■ ' • » I . » 

How long I have ianguiib'd ,in feCret for Thee, » 
How much i h^ve fuffer*d *s known only to.me i 
Each ^ight {lafTesoff without Sleep in my £yes» 
In the Morning but only to Tortures I rife. 

My Paffion fo flr ong and fo refolute'^ g;rown 
Its Power I dare, againft Modefty, own> ^ . 
it ^reak^|Lin]controuled the jli^tpd Bounds ^ ^ 
By Cuftom prefcribed, like Torrents their Mounds* 

If, prefent or abfent, I ponder your. Charms, » 
And. hug thy dear Imag^ in Patipbar'a Arms ; * 
Come then my Heart*s Darling, my Life and 

^y^Joyi » 

i in Love's fweet Endearments awhile let us toy.! 

ThdiYouth is aftonifh'd I all bluihing be ftands ; . 
His Tongue, is firuck mute, and he folds up his 
^ . Hands; 

At length, as recover*d from deepeft Surprize, 
To BoarVen be pioufly;lifts up his Eyes. j„ 

« Alr.jghty Creator of Heaven, he fays, 

< How deep are thy. Coanfek ! unfathom'd thy 

\n i\ Ways ! - ■ 

< * How 



Hci# iatm^T ttne^uc ^D^SH^a Widb 
What < ro j B<to l \ fl yWi^im I ileffia^- to-fee f* 

At |Iome I was hated, ami IbM for a Slave, 
' Atid hstt^pjr thM lb itoy poor life I x&tAi ftte % 
Atod' noir .HjehbM ia -Rcverfc in tajr iPatCj 
AndXovt^ ftixiy Ft)e, as before waa fcH Hate* 

Alas f my dear Lady, it gmves me to fee 
Your Paffitfti' \itlhsLppi}y pkccd tm me ; 
O ftrive to brmg under fo ludrlefs a Flame, 
E're It ruhis yourHonotir, uttd'ftaim your &i> 
Fatne. • - - ^ 

« 

Rismcmber thfe Vownarthe Ahar yo* p«M, 
When the Prieft jdrnM your Hand*- and a Wife 

yt)u was made; 
Your Vows were recorded in Heaven afcove,» 
W)ikb ftirely wtll pu«nlh the JBr««iYihei «f Xove. 

As for me» my ^nmir and Fukdvuift forbid 
-So black, fo ungrateful. To heinous a Deed; 
My God, whom I ferve^ wbofe Vengeance I 

fear. 
By bis Laws has reflraiii 'd jne, bis^LaWK I fe^ 

vere. 






The Truft that's repioteAiii tt^ is fo forge, 
$ My Mafter fcarce knows what 1 M&ve in ;ny 

> Charge i " ,.4 

• O'er 



< And iidtbiog but Tkde^ be widi-ln^ htm leaf 
Handi . > 

• By him 'twould^be d€eqied» ftay^ cveo by you^ 

« Shoitid I hi^ fair Sbrisi^ . wbicb bii Hesurt doeic 
cMtaiit^ 

* Sacrilegiou% rob^ oc filtbity ftain i* 

So fayfdg^ i^rli^Iy he:V(E>idod At Plaoe^ 
Kot tFttfttt^ hi* Virtue on Beauty ta gaM i 
He knew ^t tofiatie wdluU ibe fiiriger luteal^ 
And Nature might conquer the Powers of Grace* 

The Lady repuls'd, is fMfe e&geirly bent^ 
lldolvt^s to 4jC€oirii^lli her fhiuaeftil Intent t 
And. WfUChiff^ to &nd Him alime in the Hbl^ik. . 
Again, unabafhed, her Suit £he renews. 

But Honour and ConTdence Co guarded bis Hearii^ 
Tbtt the fA^eet-hooey'd Ppifon her Tongue di^ 

knpart. 
His Ears tho' it enters, no farther it goes. 
His Mind it not buf ts» tbo^ it bji;eaka bis Rqpofi^ 

K 

Such Negled of her Paffion not able to hear. 
The Lady now siaddens with Rage and De^air ^ 
At UA fhe refolves on another Attack, 
dM defperately throws^ as it were her )aft Stake. 

Whea 
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When tSext iit'tkeHou&lhim abhe^ihe e^ies^ 
She clafps him around, and (he kiiTes.fab Eyes ; 
< Mf Deareft,' ihe cri^, O relieve my Diftnefs-f 
\ I love you, but die if you fcorn my £mbrace**^ 

This was the laft Trial flie made bflier Ch^rmd; 
Artd Jif/ipi entangled* 'tb«^ in her Arms, 
Whh Struggles endeavouYM 'himfelf td unfoft^ ^ 
She held him as faft, and embraced^hlm ctdfe» 



^ * 



Was ever beheld fuch a Conflidl as this ? 
A Trial fQ'fliarp betwixt Yirtlie and" Vice?' 
Whenever was Beautji^ pe^eiv'd with D^fdata I 
Pr wben xiid fair Lady iUliclc in vaiaf' - 
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At length difengaged, he haftily flies. 
Nor back <m His Miftrefs Once turned' his Eyes;* - 
Nor ifiiflTed his Qoak, which he left in her Hands^ 
So gted he'd efeap'd from her aniprous Bands.' ^ 

An Affront fo audacious what Lady could bear 1 
Revenge is her only Relief in Defpair. 
Herflate grows as furious as her Lave- was before. 
And Ruin enfues, to the Reach of her Pow'r. 

Ateud^'ftie ^ ekhimsl \Jkh • moft t>itifay Cries, ^ 
Againft the young Hehr^mft fled from her Eyes » 
The Servants in Hearing ml rhrfanifly ttifli ' "^ 
Bnquirc the Meaning, and what had teen done* 

'■^ . » iwri -j.vm' :i tr, ^ ,;. ji» v*.- - ^ ^'W4Al 
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• With Tiare^ ftreamin^ down, and difordered Dreft, 
Her Hair all dilhevell'd, and blubber'd Ker F^ce ; 
«* Behold,' faid the Lady, a^ pity my Lot, 

< What a Fellow your Mafter among us ha» 

brought. 

' Too fa\'^uf'd an J trufted indeed he has been,- 

* Or me (o unhappy jyoti never had feen : * * 

< O ! had I been laid that Day in my Grave, 

* When this Htlrcw a Steward was made of a 

Slave. 

r; • ' .. . ■ • ■- •• . 

^ Eitaked fo high, and .pVe/Umptuoufl grqwir. 
He durft to my Face his vile Paffion to own; 
Still ply'd me with* Vows of hfe naufeous Love, 
Tho' nothing he pleaded my Virtue could mov«» 



X . 



At4ength (/or he often renew'd bis Attack) 
Perceiving his Tongue no Impreffion could make 
On my cHafte Reforutionis, cktermihes to gaia 
By Force, what by Flatt'rics he attempted U* 



vain. 



This Inilant the horrible Trial be made. 

And hfld not my. Shrieks hrougfat yixu all to alf 

Aid, V 

HistStfength had prerail'd againft me and aIoii€» 
My Virtue diihonour'd, smd I moft undone. 



M. . k 



Behold, as a Proof that the Truth I aver. 
The Cloak which he left in his Fright and his 
Fcari « Juft 
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« Juft hi»re it fliftll fie tiU jrour Mafter comes 

< Who lure will iiffigo bim hU merited Doom.* 

When Potipbar came, the fame Tak iht relates^ 
The Offender accufes, arid hrs Crime aggravates ; 
Requires that Jufiice be done her with Speed, 
Her Honour repaired, SMid punifh'd the Deed. 

Aftoniih'd the £|d difmal Stpry be hear^ , 

Too plain is the Proof, for his Wife, is in Tears $ 
Convinced of the Truth of the Fad, as he thought^ 
Poor y9J!tpK the Cutprit, before him is hrou^t^ 

Reproaches ane btap'd <m his innocent Head i 
• In Tain ior himTelf he endeavours to plead $ 
His Words were all loft, and drowned in the Noife 
Of bis Lady's liiore loud and obftreperous Voio^ 

TImi judged and condenuiM to the PriTon he*s led^ 
'His Legs are ikft fetter'd^ the <rrouod is his Bed > 
His Diet is coarfe,. and that very rare. 
And Scourges his daily and forrowful Fare* 

*cBut Heaven' bis fufferiag Virtue .teg^rda» 
And quickly repays him with ample Rewards ; 

,ibciras'd fvcm' hs Dungeoo, tisgk^ he (hMe» 
Atof'i ia ML Sifituht^(imT'4 £mai dbe Crowm 

S O N O 
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SONG 

D A.y i4> and G Q L I A K« 

THE prwd PhU^fihei xairn'roui H^ 
Cover the HOhandiifireaul AeCpiAi 

While ^rtf^/'s .cdlBaedcBand^ 

Stand ready ftr tbek Kiii^s CooimaiHls* 



Ready they {bud, . bat b^ difmaiidt 

And ^om/ himWiflknoft afraid ; 

From what they Tanar akid ivfaat t^ttfriieardy 

The fatai lOae gfea% feap'd.: 

A Giant of enoraioua Ske 
Daily appeared bciftm. their Eyea; 
Stood like it Tow'r^ and in UaPride^ 
J/rad in fcori^ T^enie ^lefy'd; 

To add a Ter^r 40 Jhla Bulk, 
Had cloath'd in Arois his monfifxuis ffolk | 
la his Right Hand a Spear lie h^ 
And in his Left a plated Shield. 

Aloud h^ thuadqra out Ms ITdiee^ 
The Hills andVaJw return theNoifej 
In lofty Tone be proudly vaunts^ 
Ajnd utters th^s bis ioipious Taunts : 



< Yt 
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Ye Hebrews of a flavifli Race| 
How dare yoi| ihew this Diy jrouf.Kace 
In Arms againft a matchlefs Foe ? — — 



Back to yoiu: Bricks and Mortar, go. 

E're this right Hand pnovoked drives 
Your Anny Hcnie with half their Lives. 
Wretches ! my Notice fo* beneath. 
You fcarce deferve fo brave a Death. 

Yourfelves you, vainly boafting, call 
Swori^ervants to the famous Satdi 
On him, a w^kly Reed, depend. 
Him to the Ground my Weight ihall bend. 

Fm a Phili/fine^ of a Breed 
That never fliodi'd from hardy Deed ; 
By Arms and Valour rife to Fame •^-^— 
Hear this — GoljcAh is nty Name. 

Search your embattelM Hofl, and fee : 
If there is one wiio'll cope with me^ 
Tho' your Almighty ftaads his Friend, 
Him from my Sword He can't defend. 

If fuch there's found, the.Man produce, ^ 
Let him his Strength and Vigour ufe j 
If in the Combat I fhould fail, 
And his fuperior Strength prevail. 



Wc'U 
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< WcUl own your Pow^, aiKl' take j^ttr V^cAe, 

* And never mcnrc your Atms pmvoke i 

* But if by me iie fliould be kiird, 

< Yourfelves to us a» Slaves you yield.' 

Saul md hii^Armji frighted, hear 
The bold Defia&ce irom tafar ; i 
They heard; andltrembled as h^ ipoke. 
Pale and a^ft lyas ev'iy .Lode. 1 

Davidj juft then arrived there . 
From tending of his fleecy Car<e ; ;: |* 
Sent by his Father from the Her<)e, i^.*- 
To fee how his arjn'd Brethif n fair'd. \. 

He faw the haughty, Gtaot. fiand, .; 
Defying with his Words and Hand 
Saul and his Hoft, and ev'ry. Man, 
And proudly vaunting in the Van*, j 

He faw the People ibrink for Fear * 
And none of all the Chiefs that dare .* 
Engage in the unequal Fight, 
All flying at the horrid Sight. • • - 

David with Anger iiercely,. burns 
To hear the Giant's taunting/ ScxjrQsj . 
And that no Ifraelit^ was found 
To fetch the Monfter to the Ground. 



%/» 



« What ! 
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/ 

Wlitf} f^O^YiMbj !«»faat laeuis tins Die*d 
That Ieei|itib«oit4^mii.lh0 Army i|)retdi 
Is all our bofilM QMuagfi gone ? 
Notone'blM9%(i«iti^2 aetjomf 

Kone in his Qnmtrjr^iQbrf wamit 
That durft on ihi^Ocsa&smmmi 
Will nonptegp^e this huge Biavo? 
And muft his PxUe ui|humUed goT^ 

ff 

For who is b^ widi impioHS Bitatfa» 
Without incuEiki^ iitfttnt Deatfi, 
Dare to diferaet oat Ifrotl^t Name, 
Or Ifrad'n Inl^itjrOoD blafjAienie f' 

His Brother heard wfaen DAvrp (poke, 
, And much his ^en'rous Words provoke 
His Anger, and enrage his Spleen, 
And thus replies^with^ughty Mien ; 

« RafliBoy, forbear, and Home return, 
« Thcfc Things are of too high Concern 

< For thy weak Brain \ go, t^ thy Sheep, 

< Or fay, with whom tfaey^re left to keepi 

< I know thy Pride and vain "Conceit, 
« Thy Heart with Vanity elat^j 

^ Ambitious here to gain a Plume, 
^ Or fee the Battle thou art come/ 

Davjd 



L 
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lU David, in Apfwer,. qoick repIyM : 



i 



Me you unji|ftly' tax with Pride. 

When Ifraers cuts'd, and God bhfphem'd^ 

Is this a Tone to be aiham'd ? 

Is this a Tio^e to fctdk arid fliiiky ' 
Or from our, King and Country Ihrinki 
No ! I will ftrive. With aQ ray Might 
To roufe* each gen'rous IfraeUie. 

Do not we fight in Heaven!s Gaufe ? 
To vindicate our faoiy J^avUs i ' 

Who is the -Mati^ . ifUthour Goiscenif ' 
Can hear Tbefe:treated;thui.wUh Scorn ?: . 



He added not, rbiit' tum'd afiSi, 
Nor more would bear his Brother chide ; 
His Sentiqitnts again declares 
To others more' attentive JCars. . 

His glowingJSirder :AILaiJpbud, V .. T 
His Patriot 2:eal, his Zeal for God ; : 
Tell him the great Rewards procl^im'dt 
And thofe Rewards, .peculiar i^ain'df. . 

For him who .bcddly \yiM engage,; ^ ' ' 
And quell the haughty Gia|it!r|Uge | 
For fuch, the King had giv'n his Word, 
Shall wed his Dau^tcr, , be preferred. 



I i . 



1 Da- 
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David^s Dlfcouffe 'toS^itri^MStiisiiC, 
Who fummons I>^¥tb UoA^iis^Toto; 
Demaoti^ if ^dicUbpbft y$erd ^&m^ 
Of what he'd faid^ ^^btd^OasLthM da?' 

David, all blnfUftg^Kke^theMdnf, . I 
Which thfe;Siia% MgentltiipnadlXMy^i' 
When firft heriOk vnilie£flft,. Hi; 
Thus to the King-Utaifi^ addrt^ ;:. o 



Moft graciofia^Soi^elgo^ BUjghty Ardio^ 
Behold me ready, ^to ionlviikce 
Your People of •ti«r>grouiiA€& Fear 
Of thadTmineMlmbivta«liit'tth«06»^ 



r • 



I for my King aiii4 'Oouhtry.^ Saids 
This gloripife Oaufe'<wHl^dcrrik^j 
Th* Event (hall crowns mt:^iwi^!^€^eb^'» 
My Faith aflures me ladtbitigifafe*' ^ * i - 1 - 



Saul hears liim wkli;»lpteisf4^<ir|»fi^9 
Scarce credits hi$ rurvieyiilgEyeS';(> - 
Then anfw^s WiAi a gt^otti'SkitAr^ ' 
< Hear, brave Youdb^you^^lt^nqs^a^oilt 



•t 



c Yonder behold thSt^b^ftitfu^^^f - 
« His Sight makes eV'i^y Sokficr w«to 5 
« TrainM^up in ArmSj^'iliurM tto Wari 
f Of Strength prodipoiWi voidr of Fear» 



\ » 



' t. 



I « Thou 



I «5^5 1 

« Thou aEt .a Yjooth tif tender iAge; 
'^ Uaikiird, nor ^et .has Iberi the Rage 

< Of blflodyiGoBiflias 'in the Field, 

^ When neither '.Side iubniiits. to yield, 

David,. wtftli^ennour'iniii&iE^oe^ - ; 1 
And m<xleft.Bol4iiefi.tba& riepMes: 
f: Of oat King, :l;gcaot aU this 4 yet iMi 
^ What vaom l.cSkr .U> y0ur$sLt9 

^ My :huinble ;Biis'ii€6 ' is to keep ^ .( .. 
^ From Bea^s of Btey my Father fs ^Shtep^ 

< I, al^jrs. feithful lo my Trufti' 

* Willing) not. one have .^ever id&» 1 .. . 



*< A roving' lion., once there iqune^' 
'^^nd, keen 'wtth^-rluingsi^ fdif'^^imiAf''' 
^« Fearlefs I took.h^iby iheBc^rd, .\. cii" 
« And from his Jaws itu^Ereyllci^lear^* .^ c^::: 

< Infta^t he raisfd aldtdadfiiLfioar^;! ;:.;>: •. i . 
^ Furious. with' Rdge. would riie.jdewrtir^ j:; . 
•• But \tfith..nly, Grot* IJaid hipr,A)vrDii. . . 
-< Sprawling and! Jbc&athlefi sm Ihd.GroujidU • 

'« A Ihaggy Star i*t(t€aipt& Aiy'iRJd.riv, :[ .. . 

-* In Blood andiDcalhihe3fi3on:i5l!JoUid|r^;) j. 

-« The Bear W.I>ioia.fboth .X 4efei( , ituij ;.:... 

f And thus 111 fcrfWdllw:Mw^rIt90#^ 






I 
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The fame Almighty Pow'r that gaVe 
Strength to. my Arm, and made me brave ; 
Who, thus attack'd, my Life afiur'd. 
And from their Fury me fecur'd. 

Will give xae Spirit, Courage, Mightt- 
That monftcous Giant, there, tofmite;' • 
Tho' iq^ath'd with Brafs^ and ribb'd w^ Steel, 
He {hall my fpeedy Vengeance feel* 

Soon he (hall khoor the dreadful Od<& 
Betwixt jEHOVAii and his Gods ; 
That him their Power can't defend. 
That Ours his Own will ftill befriend/ 



Saul and his Captains nrnch adoiir'd 
The' daring Youth >with Qlbry fir'd j * 
His gen'rous patriot Zeal applaiid,- 
Buty above all, his Faith in God. 

The King no more could hefitate 
To truft him with bis Kingdom's Fate s 
Arms him complete wiih Coat of Mail, 
To fence againft his Foe's AiTail. 

But David,' t© fuch Arms unus'd. 
As too unwieldy j them refus'd; 
Laid them afide,' and others diofe* 
Fitter to deal his fatal Bk)W8« 



t 

J 



Afturdjr 
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A fturdy Phnt of Oak he takes. 
Which in his youthful Hand he (hakes ; 
Five chofen Stones, of Weight and Size, 
Does in his Sling with Judgment poize. 

GoLiAH foon efpies the Youth, 
His ruddy Face, and minor Growth ; 
No bigger, to the Giant's Look, 
Than a huge Oak to Shepherd's Crook. 

He views his Arms and Equipage^ 
Then furious iaib into a Rage : 

What have thefe Scoundrels fent, fays he ? 

A truant Boy to. fight with me? 

Am I a Dog, that with a StafF, 
I muft be beat ? to make them laugh ? 
Am I become thefr Sport and Jeft ? 
Or will* they tame me like^ a Beaft ? . 

The Curfe of Dagoti^ JJktaroth^ 
Of you my Gods, and all your Wrath, 
And all the Plagues you can procure^ 
Down, on thefe hated Mifcreatits pour/ 

Soon to their woful Coft they'll know, ' 

Goliah is no childifh Foe ; • 
But let them laugh } anon tbeyH) find < ^ 
Reafon enough to change their Mind.- 

I 3 * But 
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But as for thee, young. Urchin, 
Soon ril decide thy wretched Doom i, 
Thy Flefh to Mamnvocks I will flice, 
And make thee Birds-meat in a trice/ 

David, undaun^d, thus replies).* 
Giant,, thou, can'ft npt me fwrprizci 
I know thy Trufl: is in ti>y ^Aight, 
With Stretig^b Ak^ne prepar*«^ £91? Fi^ixlU .. 

Thou impIousj^-UbfpheinJnftWftlcbJr* * 
Who think'ft thyi^lf . for QQPiJ4(JM«ilek&> 
And 59fi^ .thy WoikIs ^esAy^?Mt j\ ' 
His People and h|is.Nftm« djVg||cC4^ 

Know ! fromfibal? GoQD I hkbcr.eatfief 
To blaft thy Qlory, wns<?k thy- B^eti .. j 
That Head propbane,. tho' cofr'd wtb^Brai%. 
Lopt by mjf Hand, iball hibe. ttm Qi^. 

That Army ttxj^ of .whicb you> hoaiL 
Youi/elf tbk Champion^ fhall be loft ;. 
Their Caf cftfles the Ground ftal£ fpiread^ 
And Waives and Vultttres oA t&em fed*. 

This yill t^ Gau of I/iail do>: 
The God blafphepi'd by them and You.;. 
And tbuB fliall alii Mankind revere 
j£HoyA{i9k Tvfaom we fervtt and ficar/ 



He 
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He laid, and of tl^%§t§i^ H^ tiDofc. 
One he hadr ^^ef'di frp^ t|iCL SilQofc,^ 
And plac'd^ iti w hi&» trufty.filiag^ 
Round wilitv. his .Ak^ bl9 g^««: ^ SMrir>g;> 

So well dire^U^ iti W9S feirttf 

With ifi^ acAWjwl aodtforc© itMient^ 

It j^fttft^ft the Gijuf '»« SQMilfe: 

And made jiiA'^9^ 9<id[.gbA{ll}r Hal/3> . 

Down , df 9(itl the: Qfaampkm. qtl the Ground 
And load t^c^ ciatl^'fing Adt^s^ refouad^ 

FcU'd^bj tH€5f<«fj€^ qf:.OAj»«iE)^dJfandr: 

And fpread, 4|>, je^ lli]^Q<«i ^-X^*.. 

Withrlf^^ the ^Vft' Hera tasfc 
The Gianti'a Swprd» and g»v^et a Stt?oIpe 
Acrois his Neck^. »odi iQpis bis He^^i^ 
And leaves th9;3Qd}( qniy*ring,. de%d^ 

The PhMJin4.t amtoyihAeW ; * 
Down to tbf^;GfQutKlJthQiir.Qhampi0n fdl'Sl:: T* 
Like ^ t2^ £}ai9 by WQ0(bnaA Imwni, I 

They fee their BiilvarJc tmiaUe dbji^o. . I 

• 

Difmay, Confuflon, and Affright 
Seize on their Army at the Sight ; 
Their Arms let fall, and wild Uproar 
Their wedged Ranks to Pieces tore» 

I 4 Ifrael 
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it will ixert it/elf in A£lUns for tbi publich 

% Kfar\ in^^^'if^ R^nifficfmifiXv.^kh^if^ of. that 
( ItCf^cula^ S^ci^'wh^^ b^} k^ aJl^einitnt^ or 

, Snmi^y InsFKiends^ afid^Jigf^aintanfef.^ for 



» ji *?.j V. ,"' ^'aIx* ' 



IS^mefii Aii* Bv Fninee/s R;^ of 
GreatvBtilairii 'V 

. »- ' . *, -■- . » "X V » » J '.' ' * ^^ I. - • • ,» 

^ ♦ *. 

MjSiT my Mufe.i an c^ual CHoic^ 

." TPeip,p.ts her to ftcctcj^ hex Wing znd, ril^.. . . 

J^YM£N, tbf Nuptial Rites^ prepare^.. 
. Aad light thy Torch with. Heav/jnJyJUyil 
Nothing impure: or (ov^d her^ ,; \ \ 

Prcfume. .ta violate the* Piai;e. ' . 

Yc 



yccftu»itiKGsJM«bi'«o,'-idniti^ '-' 
• AH J>«Ui^. li|rigbi^,:4M^ite«tf9f 

, yiMfPcffamMtfai»MlaM<D«jt«> ^'^ 

Ye Muses, 7c htnnotuouiNtqek . 

Wl» Love and Fottrjr li^JiMR;* 
Tour Toft, ntclodiout Voict* join, 

And tune tb^^i^ J^ fipcaXtfm,. 

TBfitnimtff boM and b>% Song 
(Tbe Tbcnit (teAwet (Hvhi£ft ti^t I } 

L«ttU jotti li^hHtrenH betnmg, ' 
And wide t^r^^-^-Xi ^^'mikvHVilMtt' 

, Naha'j ! 'til Hs fvtia Sang demandii 
Pail Ag» ovRt thiB glariaw Niuoe l ' 

And will,, wluit; Vi<:ue atfiiia f >{)W» . 

R^ice, fs Smt of Liberty ; 

Tbe • ?oot aivrshei: Sprout las fhot j 
Soon will it (prcfld into a Tiee, 

And lafe Hcfead ^oar bippf Let. 

SuccefivaAgct ?M't' '. -^-sd 
SuccciHvc I'.'.r:,'^ :« (-jiLinc j 

And A^ci y« . i i^s conccal'd, 

ShaB fee fK>ii L*:t\^iM round i'. tK^inft 



> AUodiog to the Piincc'iMotWf ?'^k£;m / 
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Natuie, Tt&ir^i to be coaiple(e» r' ' 

Aiiia g|re the Wqild a finiOi'd Nam. , 
What e'er was Wordin Good, and Qren^ 

All tempered in the Frince'a Frame. 

Heioic Ardoon Are bb Breaft 
To ftand difting;tttfli*d on Record, 

For Tyrants bj bis Hand rttpprcrs^d9 
And baoiib'd Liberties reftorU 

When hi.the Spring the RifiqgSui^ 
Shoots tbro* the World his.genial lUjr, 

Our Hearts rqoice the Day's bcgMO, . 
And all the Face of Nature's gay. 

Widi equal neaTttre we defiriy 
Najivian Splendors dawning finrtb ; 

O I may tbey rife Meridian high. 

Till every Tongue proclaim his Worth* 

The Great Nassau, aufpicious Name ? 

Honours, wcU'merlted, afTumes | 
To us a Saviour Willi AM came, 
' To bkfs, a Second William comes. 

Rr-vp' bng^ i?r?i.;^3«/«'s Sons, will you 
Yo'^.i(uvsifi with e/r^pty Bubbles cheat t . . 

Y'^hn more o.n gricious Heaven do, 
Than lay Uu Soanties at yf>ur Feet ? 



; 
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Ceafe then your Factions $ hat^nomore; 

For ever bid your Griefs be dumb ; 
Say, What can free-born Souls deplore 

Where Liberty and Qrang£ cx)me ? 

To Thee, fair Priiicefs, heav'nly Miid, . 

He oiFers free, unbiemifli'd Love ; . 
Accept the folemn Incenfe paid, - 

And all his pious Vows- apfirove. 

* 
*Tis done ! her princely Heart "fhe3rtelds'; ' 

A Conqaeft worth an Empire's Crowft ? 
Or Tciumpfis gained in Bloody FJelds! ' ' ' 

Or all Ambit^oft calk RchBi*h'r- ' ■- • 

Her Virtues,- eminently 'bright,' ''\ '"' ' 
To fMrect Perfcftion carJy^reWJ 

Ooodnefs and Majefty unite ' 

And All her- Father greatly firtw; * 

Behold the air^ial)le Daihe f 

What tadiaht Giories pound her fliine ! 
Such Virgin Eve to Adam can^e; 

And fucb to George was Caroline. 

» - . • • •• • > 

Form*d by her Royal Mother's^Care, 

Her Charftis inceflantly improy'd^ 

In bloeining Luiltc -tiow appear; 

By all admir'd^rever'd, and lovM« 



Imperial 



Imperial Gnccs takd their Pkoe, 
And ftrike with ceveroBdal (Ami; 

Her Mind and Foraicantendto raifc 
A Consort wGitfay af^e€A^« 

O happy YMtb ! JlliiAtfiQiisiViflcel . . 

What cnvy'd BUft.thy We\come:%tostk]l 
Thy juft PretenfiQUa I^BOibG«i hefciilnaa; 

And Anna's. Lave .ihy.Faffionineetc.. 
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O Thou eternaHy ^Supreme I 

Send ^choicef, Band qf Angek dowA, 

To guard dieir Loves rto Xife'^ Extr/^i^iq, ^ 
And all their vij:tuousWiihes^cra\yQ« 

Give them a Len^jof jjoyful Day^;. 

Peace ever fojilfng ^qrown, their Soar4«, . . , 
iAzy Morn and Evening ,fpeftk dqr Pdraifi^ . ' 

And Scene^r4))f variouf>£;li($ a^of^j ; ' 

May they behold (HoartrpleafingS^tl^. 

Their .princely OSj^ring nobly climb 
By Virtue's StVps to Honour's Hei^tt 

The foren^toft in>thfi.Lifts .of Time. 

Difcord, with. wBd; diibited |^y^9 ,[ ; /, 
And Mifch^rbroofli^g fjoyj^ dp^ 

Down to thoie Realms wl&ei^ ^f^pl^^i^t^ ;< 
And di{zpfWitc^r'ii^9i^Q^€. / ,' 
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But here let Streams of Pleafure glide. 

Deep, ftrong, and dear, and Anoodily on* 

No ruffling Storms to foul the Tide, 
Till the laft Ebb of Life be run. 

Then gendy loofcn'd from their Clay, 
Their Souls to boundle& Blifs fliall fpruig^ 

There pure, refin'd Devotions pay, 
And endl^ lo Ptant fing. 
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